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Spaceman Sharman (bedded) is dying of some hideous disease contracted on the planet Venus. 
Nurse (Joan Taylor) tries to stop his fellow spaceman (Wm. Hopper) from communicating with him. 


known to the peaceful sky of Gerra. 
A roar that caught the ears and at 
tention of all the fishermen. 

“Look!”’ Pepe shouted. 

The puffy white clouds were burst- 
ing overhead and spitting forth a sil- 
very object so awesome that a gasp 
rose in unison from the men in the 
boats. There were flames spewing out 
of its tail and its nose pointed sharply 
like a silver finger at the waves. Down, 
down it came, in a steep screaming 
dive, eager to meet the sea. 

Then, painfully, the nose seemed to 
lift slightly, as if trying to avoid a 
head-on collision with the hard water. 
But whatever force guided its move- 
ment couldn’t sustain the momentary 
lift, and the object skipped across the 
smooth surface of the sea like a pebble 
across a pond, ricocheted, struggled 
for altitude once more, and then ca- 
reened into the depths. 

In Verrico’s boat, the two men and 
the boy watched in trembling silence. 
Each was muttering brief, hurried 
prayers, warding off whatever devil 
had come tumbling from the sky. 
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Now a vast cloud of steam was 
rising from the fallen object, obscuring 
its view from the fishermen. For a mo- 
ment, their fascinated eyes were so 
tightly held that they failed to see the 
new danger to their lives. Small tidal 
waves were rolling out from beneath 
the hissing cloud, stretching out to- 
wards the tiny fishing boats. 

“Look out!” Verrico shouted, and 
his cry was echoed from boat to boat 
of the fleet. The crews scrambled for 
the oars. 

Verrico leaped for the tiller as a wall 
of churning water headed straight at 
their backs. Not far behind him, an- 
other fisherman slammed his tiller 
hard over, turning the bow into the 
sea. But his action came too late; the 
angry wave broke and lifted the cargo 
easily into the air, spilling “its pas- 
senger into the tumultuous sea. The 
same action lifted Verrico’s craft high, 
then lowered it unharmed. 

Then the waters werestill. And again, 
the fishermen turned to look at the 
awesome silvery thing that had fallen 
from the skies. 
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Slowly, the hissing steam was sub- 
siding, and they saw the tail of the 
object projecting steeply from the water. 

“It’s some kind of ship,” Verrico 
muttered. “It is an aircraft.” 

‘Look,’ Mondello pointed. ‘‘A hole 
in the side. She cannot stay afloat 
long.” 

‘*Yes. I think we should—” 

Mondello didn’t wait to hear his 
next words. He was as strong and as 
brave as Verrico, but he feared that 
his partner had wild and foolish 
thoughts in his head. He bent busily 
over the oars, began stroking the boat 
to shore, away from the scene of the 
disaster. The other craft in the fishing 
fleet were doing the same. There was no 
dishonor in the action; it was only 
common sense. 

But Verrico, still looking at the air- 
craft, appeared to be dissatisfied. 

““We stop!” he said. 

The man and the boy lifted their 
oars. 

““We go back,” Verrico told them. 
“Tt is a possibility that in the aircraft 
there may be people.” 


All eyes skyward as the menace of the monster from the sunward planet grows hourly more danger- 
ous for Earth. 


~ “But, Verrico!” Mondello was 
through play-acting; he allowed his 
horror to show plainly on his face. 
“That is no usual aircraft. That is 
nothing like we have known before. 
There are no people in it!” 

Verrico’s reply was sarcastic. ‘Ah, 
but Mondello, you know this thing 
you say? You have been perhaps in- 
side it?”” He expanded his chest. ‘What 
are we—men of the sea, or children?’ 

Mondello didn’t answer. 

‘We go back,” Verrico said. 

They turned to the oars once more. 
Mondello tried to keep his frightened 
eyes off the odd vessel in the sea ahead. 

“Closer,” Pepe encouraged. ‘Closer, 
Mondello.” 

They were almost upon the thing 
now, close to the gaping hole in its 
side, the longboat bumping gently 
against the floating debris from the 
wreck. Even Verrico, whose brave fea- 
tures hadn’t altered during the slow 
journey to the stricken airship, seem- 
ed no longer certain of what they 
were doing. When he finally spoke, 
his voice was hoarse. 


““Pepe—the boat hook.” 

His eyes wide, the boy swallowed 
hard and lifted the hook. Cautiously, 
he reached out and hooked it over 
the edge of the ragged hole’ torn into 
the metal of the aircraft, anchoring 
the boat to the crippled vessel. Verrico 
stepped to the gunwhale, and quickly 
grasped the topside of the opening 
with his strong hands. 

“You, Mondello,” he whispered. 
“Come with me. It may be I will need 
your help.” 

Mondello looked miserable. Then he 
took a deep breath and followed Verri- 
co into the darkness of the aircraft. 

The floor inside was slanted by the 
angle of the ship. It rolled beneath 
their feet and they were tipped against 
the metal bulkheads of the object. It 
was black as night in the interior of 
the vessel but the reflected sunlight 
from the sea showed them tobe in some 
narrow chamber, whose sides were 
cluttered with wires, coils and tubing; 
things electronic and mysterious and 
frightening. Every corner of the cham- 
ber seemed to be used for the storage 
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of scientific equipment or sleeping 
bunks. Clamped to the far wall, they 
could see metal cylinders of varied 
sizes. 

One of the clamps was empty. 

Verrico moved forward slowly, and 
Mondello’s progress behind him was 
even slower. 

Then— 

“Verrico!”’ 

‘‘What is it?”’ 

Mondello pointed. 

There was a hand, dangling limply 
from behind a tangle of shattered 
equipment. Verrico hastened towards 
it and what he saw of the man’s face 
and body caused him to stop and 
curse aloud. Then, as if the curse 
was blasphemous even in this unholy 
atmosphere, the two men crossed them- 
selves. 

The aircraft shuddered. 

‘*Verrico!” 

“Steady,” the younger man said 
hoarsely. The shuddering ceased. He 
stepped carefully away from the body 
of the man and made his way toward 
a circular hatch with a wheel in its 
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center. He reached over and turned it. 
There was the sound of air sucking 
its way into the chamber, and then a 
click. The hatch opened. 

There were tanks in this chamber, 
containing strange-smelling fuel. A 
dangling chain on the roof swung 
some metal debris back and forth. 
The two fishermen avoided its menace 
and made their way forward. 

The next chamber was the last, and 
its scientific paraphenalia was even 
more overwhelming and bewildering 
than the first: Dials, controls, gauges, 
instruments, wires, tubing—Verrico’s 
head reeled at the sight of it. 

But his head cleared when he saw 
the man in the control chair, hunched 
over, his arm severely gashed and 
still flowing with fresh blood. 

Verrico bent over him. At first, the 
man’s face startled him, until he rea- 
lized that the ugly contours weren’t 
his but the fact of an oxygen mask. 
He took off the mask and put his 
ears to the man’s lips. 

“This man—he still lives!” 

Together, they dragged the uncon- 
scious pilot of the strange aircraft 
back towards the open hatch. Then 
Verrico saw still another occupant, 
strapped to one of the bunks, his mask 
billowing noisily in erratic tempo. 

“Take him out—quickly!” Verrico 
hurried over to the man on the bunk 
as the ship’s frame shuddered a sec- 
ond time. He drew away the oxygen 
mask. The thin face revealed beneath 
it had a wasted, shriveled look that 
made Verrico mutter. 

With Verrico’s help, Mondello man- 
aged to get the injured pilot into the 
longboat. But just as Verrico was 
about to leave the yawning hole in the 
aircraft, a third shudder took hold of 
the ship. This time, it threw the fish- 
erman and his human burden against 
the bulkheads. Water began to slosh 
inside thé chamber, and Pepe ‘was 
shouting: 

“Jump, Verrico! The aircraft sinks! 
Jump!” 

But Verrico was determined. He tug- 
ged at the unconscious body until he 
was able to pass it out of the hole. 

“Jump!” Pepe screamed, as the crip- 
pled ship trembled once more. Verrico 
leaped, but his foot missed the drifting 
longboat and he plunged into the wa- 
ter. He swam swiftly after it, and the 
aircraft began vibrating mightily, its 
girders creaking and protesting. 

They hauled him aboard, just as the 
silver ship emittéd a final, grinding 
groan, and slowly disappeared be- 
neath the surface of the sea. 

When they rowed beyond the suc- 
tion of the churning waters, they put 
up their oars and looked. 

All was silent and serene again on the 
wide blue waters of Sicily. 


CHAPT. 2 
THE BEST-LAID PLANS 


AJOR GENERAL A. D. MclIn- 
tosh had begun his military ca- 
reer at a time when the flying machines 


were amusing toys, fit only for the war 
games of men who dreamed a foolish 
dream of conquest in the air. 

And now... 

He stood at the window of the Pen- 
tagon Building, a bull-necked, heavy- 
set man, his hands locked behind his 
back. There was emotion in the Gen- 
eral’s face, but he was reluctant to let 
the others see it exposed. 

Dr. Judson Uhl respected the Gen- 
eral’s feeling, and waited quietly until 
the mood passed. 

Strangely enough, General A. D. Mc- 
Intosh had been one of the last of the 
key men informed of the project that 
was known cryptically as Project XY. 

It had begun as a civilian dream, 
born in the great white shells of as- 
tronomical observatories, nurtured in 
the antiseptic laboratories of industry 
and government, blue-printed by civi- 
lian scientists and engineers. A vast 
dream indeed. 

He had dreamed of the project on 
the day when an official visitor from 
Washington arrived at the General’s 
headquarters, a visitor carrying sealed 
letters signed by the President himself. 

General McIntosh frowned when he 
saw the man. He was the antithesis of 
everything military: slumpish, weak- 
eyed, balding man with nervoushands 
and an apologetic manner. His name 
had been Judson Uhl, and he had the 
title of Doctor. 

“To tell you the truth,” Dr. Uhl had 
grinned shyly, “I hardly know why I 
have been chosen as emissary in this 
matter. I’m a lot more comfortable 
in a laboratory, General McIntosh.” 

“Well, get to the point. What’s your 
business?” 

“Rockets.” 

“T see. Well, I know a little about 
rockets myself, Doctor.” 

‘‘Not this kind perhaps, General. I’m 
speaking of a man-carrying rocket. 
One equipped to hold a crew of fifteen 
to twenty men, able to be launched 
into outer space for a'trip of several 
months duration.” 

McIntosh stared at him. 

“I’ve heard that pipe dream before, 
Doctor. Maybe fifty years from now, 
a hundred, all right. But now—”’ 

‘*Yes, General,” Dr. Uhl said cheer- 


fully. “Now.” 
‘*Am I supposed to take you serious- 
ly?” : 


“I think so. Because the fact of the 
matter-is this, General. Whatever talk 
you’ve heard of man-carrying rocket 
ships, and proposed space investiga- 
tions—well,, they didn’t tell you the 
whole story. The truth is that such a 
vessel can be completed now, within 
a year.” 

‘And that is the proposed plan?” 

“That is the accepted plan, General.” 

MclIntosh’s pulse was racing. But he 
composed his features and said: 

“A moon trip, Doctor? Or another 
space satellite?” 

‘‘Neither. Certain recent events have 
caused us to abandon our ‘one-step- 
at-a-time’ policy, General. Not only 
do we have the means to make an 
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interplanetary journey—we now have 
the reason.” 

“What reason?” 

“You may have heard of the recent 
findings released by the Palomar Ob- 
servatory. The complete details are 
still classified, but I can say this much. 
The planet Venus has revealed to our 
spectroscopic equipment the presence 
of a group of valuable minerals—es- 
sential minerals to the full development 
of atomic power.” 

The General grunted. “And these 
means you. talk about. You really 
think we know enough to launch a 
ship to Venus?” 

“We know enough,” Dr. Uhl said 
blandly. “It’s been my pleasure, for 
the last eighteen months, to head up 
a scientific commission called Project 
XY. That commission now has the 
completed blueprint for the first space- 
ship, General.” 

“And where does the Global Air 
Force fit into this scheme of yours?” 

“Just where you’d think, General. 
The USAF will take full charge of 
the actual expedition: arrange the 
flight, man the ship, launch it, and 
so forth. It was the President’s personal 
recommendation that you be the man 
to head up the endeavor.” 

The General stood up. ‘I wonder 
if you know what this means to me,” 
he said. 

““T hope it means you’re happy and 
excited,” Dr. Uhl said. ‘‘But we don’t 
have time to talk about how happy we 
are, General. We’ve got work to do.” 


In the Pentagon office, General Mc- 
Intosh turned around and strode to 
the huge relief map that covered one 
wall of the sparsely-furnished office. 
He glowered at it and jammed his 
thumb into the middle of the Mediter- 
ranean. 

“From all indications, she’s splash- 
ed in somewhere right here.” And he 
added bitterly: ‘‘Twenty thousand 
leagues under the sea.”” 

Dr. Uhl stared glumly at the map. 
“What makes me cry inside is that it 
was so close. They made it there. They 
almost made it back. And—”’ 

The telephone rang. 

McIntosh snatched the receiver. 

‘“McIntosh . . . Yes? . .. Where? Is 
that confirmed? . Thank you!” 

““What is it?” Dr. Uhl said. 

“She’s down off Sicily, Doctor! Only 
a few kilometers off the coast of a fish- 
ing village named Gerra! 

He turned to his aide. ‘All right, 
Major. We'll need the cooperation of 
the Italian Government, so get the 
State Department on the phone. Tell 
them we’ve got a green light from the 
White House.” 

Dr. Uhl grinned. ‘You better tell 
’em we’re in a hurry. Tell them to 
roll up their red tape and put it in a 
drawer and lock it up until this thing 
is over.” 

“One more thing,” the General con- 
tinued. “Tell them Dr. Uh] and I want 
to leave and we want to leave now. 
For Sicily!” 


CHAPT. 3 
THE MONSTER EMERGES - 


The fishermen of Gerra gathered on 
the shore, buzzing and exclaiming, as 
Verrico and the others removed the two 
rescued men from the beached long- 
boat to stretchers. 

Pepe was staring at the shoreline. 
At first he saw what appeared to be 
a dark bit of cloth, a floating garment 
of some kind. There was something 
else bobbing beside it, a metallic ob- 
ject. But the bit of cloth was in Pepe’s 
eyes and he began to wade swiftly 
into the water. 

He picked up the cloth thing. It was 
a leather jacket. When he saw the ini- 
tials USAF stenciled on the back, his 
face mirrored pure delight. He looked 


around for other exciting discoveries 
in the debris of the fallen aircraft. 

On the beach he saw the flash of 
sunlight on metal and moved towards 
the object eagerly. 

It was a cylinder, and the magic 
letters of the USAF were stemped on 
it, too. He picked it up; the surprising 
weight, almost toppled him over. One 
end of the thing had clamps that se- 
cured the cap tightly; it resisted Pepe’s 
young fingers. 

On the shore, a new problem was 
coming to the attention of the Com- 
missario. Mondello returned from his 
errand with bad news. 

““Commissario! The doctore, he is 
not home.” 

Soberly, the police chief said: ‘That 
is bad. Those men are in great need 
of—” He stopped. ‘“Onemoment! There 
is that old doctore from Roma, travel- 
ing with his American granddaughter. 
Is he still here?” 
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Verrico said: he man with the 
house on wheels? Pepe would know.” 

He cupped his hands to his mouth 
and called to the boy. 

The boy was startled by the call. He 
was just at the point of success with 
the cylinder’s stubborn cap when Ver- 
rico’s shout interrupted. 

“Pepe!” 

He looked wildly about for a place 
to hide his prize. He was forced to 
settle for a clump of sand and went 
running to answer the call. 

“Si, Verrico? You need me?” 

“That old doctore from Rome who 
travels here. Do you know where he 
is?) 

“Dr. Leonardo? He is camped on 
the Via Messina.” 

The Commissario turned to Mon- 


and reached out to touch the thing with 
his finger. Squeamishly, he yanked it 
back just at the point of contact. The 
thing didn’t react to the touch, so he 
tried it again. 

Satisfied that the blob was inani- 
mate, Pepe picked it up and brought it 
to the water. He dipped the thing in 
the surf to wash it of clinging sand, 
and looked at his prize once more. 

It was smooth and semi-transparent. 
There was something inside, some- 
thing vague and shadowy, but noth- 
ing that Pepe’s young eyes could iden- 
tify. He frowned at it in deep thought, 
and then was struck with an idea. 

“Dr. Leonardo!” he said aloud. 

His face radiant, he picked up the 
flying jacket and wrapped it cozily 
around the gelatinous mass. He ran 
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dello. “You are aware of this place?” 

“But of course.” 

“Good. Beg the doctor to make 
haste.” 

Mondello nodded, and ran off once 
more. 

In Pepe’s eyes, there was relief. Now 
he could return to his find, to his 
metal cylinder. Who knows what won- 
ders it held? 

He picked up the object, its clamp 
now removed, and tilted it towards 
the sand. 

The gelatinous blob moved slowly 
out of its prison, oozing its way for- 
ward with every shake of Pepe’s arm, 
until it finally dropped softly onto 
the sand. 

Pepe stared at it, both fascinated 
and repelled. 

It was about fifteen inches long, bul- 
ky, and sand was clinging to its slick, 
wet-looking surface. 

The boy tossed the cylinder aside 
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off, his head whirling with exciting 
plans and prospects for. the future. 

Marisa Leonardo had long ago dis- 
paired of setting up normal house- 
keeping in her grandfather’s trailer. 

“If you must live like a gypsy,” 
she had told him, ‘then you can at 
least travel in comfort.” 

“All right, little mother. But you 
must not clutter up my little rolling 
laboratory.” 

Now, three years later, Marisastood 
in the trailer and sighed. Her grand- 
father’s zoological equipment domi- 
nated and overran even the living 
quarters of the mobile house. The truck 
that pulled the trailer wasn’t enough 
to hold the accumulation of gear that 
Dr. Leonardo traveled with. His field 
utensils, his test tubes, his microscope, 
his mounted sea specimens were every- 
where. 

Marisa surveyed the clutter hope- 
lessly, but there was no strong dis- 
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approval in her glance. 

She set about to straighten the rum- 
pled sheets. ; 

In the next room, Dr. Leonardo 
heard the knock first. He went to the 
door and opened it. 

“Dr. Leonardo? I am Mondello, the 
fisherman. Come now, quickly! A great 
aircraft fell into the sea—a terrible 
tragedy—and the two men, they need 
you now!” 

The Doctor stared blankly at him, 
and Marisa came in. 

“What is it, grandfather?” 

“TI do not know yet. Slowly, my 
friend. Do I understand that there has 
been an air crash in your village, and 
men have been hurt?” 

“Si, si!” 

The Doctor shook his white head. 
“T fear I would be of no help. I am 
a doctor of zoology, not medicine. 
But my granddaughter, itis possible—” 
He turned to her. “Marisa?” 

She looked surprised, and Mondello 
turned his face eagerly towards her. 

“Signorina! You are the doctore of 
people with hurts?” 

“Not yet,” she said. “Not for an- 
other year.” 

The sick look of disappointment was 
plain on Mondello’s face. Marisa hesi- 
tated, and then said: 

“All right. Pll do the best I can.” 

Pepe came within sight of the truck 
and trailer with its array of bird and 
animal cages hanging outside. He 
barely noticed the pretty young signori- 
na hurrying out, carrying a small 
black bag, accompanying Mondello 
down the road. He had too much on 
his mind, and it all had to do with 
the strange slimy thing wrapped in the 
flying jacket. 

“Good afternoon!” 

He looked up to see Dr. Leonardo. 

“Well, my young merchant friend. 
And what is it you wish to sell me 
today?” 

“Ah, Dr. Leonardo, I have a trea- 
sure!” 

The Doctor hid the amusement on 
his face. 

“With which, no doubt, you are 
willing to part for very, very little 
money?” He gestured towards the 
trailer door. 

Within the room, the Doctor beckon- 
ed the boy to one of the camp chairs. 

“Dr. Leonardo, you are a kindman, 
aman of much learning. And a man 
of great wealth.” 

“A man of wealth! A professor of—” 
He smiled ruefully, remembering the 
kind of world a boy lives in. “Of 
course, Pepe. All things are relative. 
Continue.” 

““You have two hundred lira?” 

Dr. Leonardo took out his purse 
and peeled off two hundred lira. 

‘And now what is it I have pur- 
chased—this treasure of great splen- 
dor?” 

Pepe was hardly interested in that 
side of the transaction any longer. 
Carelessly, he unrolled the jacket, and 
put the gelatinous mass on the Doc- 
tor’s work bench. 
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Dr. Leonardo looked at it with only 
mild curiosity; the sea produces many 
odd things. 

Then he examined it closer, with 
increasing interest. He prodded it, 
turned it over. He became so absorb- 
ed in the thing that he didn’t notice 
Pepe’s hasty departure through the 
trailer doors. 

“*Strange,”’ he said to himself. ““ There 
seems to be something inside. Some- 
thing with form. But what class does 
it belong to? Pepe, tell me where you—” 

He looked up and saw the empty 
room. 

Hurriedly, he went to the door, 
shouting for the boy. 

‘Please tell me! Where did you find 
this thing?” 

**In the water, Doctor! In the sea!” 

Dr. Leonardo watched him run, and 
he shook his white-haired head with 
a wry smile on his lips. 

Behind him, on the work bench, the 
blob from the USAF cylinder quiver- 
ed once, and again. 

Then it was silent. 

The Commune di Gerra was a build- 
ing of many moods and purposes 
—a home for the Mayor of Gerra, 
the office of the Commissario of Police, 
and a hospital for the sick. 

On the hospital floor, in one large 
barren room, there were three cots. 
One was empty. The other two held 
the, unconscious bodies of the men 
taken from the stricken aircraft. 

The younger of the pair, his wounds 
swathed in professional bandages 
around his head and arm, lay breath- 
ing normally. 

The other man was less fortunate. 
An oxygen tank had been placed near 
his head, and a small face mask cov- 
ered his mouth. 

Marisa Leonardo picked up his limp 
wrist and tried his pulse again. She 
listened to the sound of his heavy, 
erratic breathing, and put the wrist 
back on the bed. It dropped like a 
weight. 

Then she looked into the man’s con- 
torted face, and her expression was 
puzzled. Not even her worst dreams 
had featured such a mangled, tortured 
face as this. What had happened to 
the man? What nightmare was upon 
him? 

A grunting sound came from the 
other cot. She got up and went to the 
younger man. His eyes were shut, but 
his head was beginning to move on 
the pillow. She tried his pulse, and at 
her touch, his eyes struggled open. 

He strained to a sitting position. 
“The others? How are they?” - 

“I’m told that your aircraft is at the 
bottom of the sea. Whoever else was 
on it...” She watched him fall back 
wearily. ‘Except, of course, this gentle- 
man here. And his condition is critical 
—very critical.” 

The man looked at the other cot. 
When he saw its occupant, he forced 
his feet over the side of the cot. 

“I’m sorry,” Marisa said, restrain- 
ing him. ‘‘You’re in no condition to—”’ 

“Let me alone!” He pushed her away 
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rudely, clutching the side of the cot for 
support. He got up weakly and totter- 
ed towards the other bed. 

There was determination on the 
young man’s lean, intense face. He 
bent over the unconscious man and 
put his mouth to his unheeding ear. 

“Doctor!”” he shouted. “Dr. Shar- 
man!” 

Vainly, Marisa tried to pull him 
away, but he was strong and stubborn. 

“I must ask you to leave this man 
alone. He’s extremely ill—” 

“Please! Dr. Sharman, can you hear 
me?” 

“Tf you don’t stop, P’llcallfor help—” 

The man whirled on her, his face 
infuriated. There was a depth of anger 
in his eyes that she wasn’t used to see- 
ing, a grim preoccupation that trans- 
cended everything else. 

‘Listen, nurse, leave me alone! I’m 
in no mood to—”’ 

“T’m not a nurse!” she said loudly. 
“Tm a doctor—or almost a doctor— 
and this man may be dying!” 

The young man took a deep breath, 
as if fighting for patience. ‘‘All right, 
almost-a-doctor. Do you know what’s 
wrong with him?” 

““No—not exactly.” 

“Well, I do! I know what’s wrong 
with him, and I know it’s fatal. Hight 
of my crew have already died of the 
same thing. Now if you must stay 
here, stand still and be quiet. Under- 
stand?” 

Marisa’s eyes widened, and she gasp- 
ed. Just slightly, her arm raised as if 
it involuntarily desired to strike the 
insultmg young stranger across the 
face. She glared back at him, but he 
was bending over the dying man, call- 
ing: “Sharman! Dr. Sharman! Can 
you hear me?” 

Then the man moved. 

His movement was slight, but his 
young friend became excited, and 
shouted louder. ‘‘Doctor!” 

The words that came from the dis- 
torted lips were hardly audible. ‘‘Are 
we... are we going to make... 
make it back?” 

“We are back! We’re on Earth!” 

“The specimen! Is it all right?” 

*I—I don’t know. We crashed into 
the Mediterranean. I suppose every- 
thing went down with the wreck.” He 
paused. ‘‘The others are dead.” 

The man he called Sharman shut 
his eyes tightly. He tried to speak 
once more but there wasn’t enough 
breath in his lungs. His hand inched 
upwards, making its way into his coat. 
It emerged with a notebook. 

““Make them . . . make them find it 
...my notes...” 

He began to gasp for breath. Marisa, 
watching with hypnotized eyes, came 
closer. 

“How long can it live?’ the young 
man was saying. ‘How long can it 
live in the cylinder, Dr. Sharman? I’ve 
got to know. It’s our only hope.” 

There was no answer. Swiftly, the 
man grabbed for the oxygen face mask 
and slapped it over his friend’s mouth. 
The breath came easier, butstill faintly. 


The violent ymir is about to be captured! 


“What were you talking about?” 
asked Marisa. ‘‘What specimen? What 
fatal disease? I don’t understand any 
of this.” 

“You don’t. And you won’t.” 

She made an exasperated noise. She 
lifted the needle. ‘t This’ll give you plea- 
sant dreams. If you’re capable of 
them.” 

She was drawing it away when the 
sudden silence in the room caught their 
attention. For a moment, she looked 
baffled, and then realized thatthe sound 
of Sharman’s erratic breathing had 
ended. 

““He—he’s dead.” 

“T know.”’ 

She was shocked by the answer. Her 
voice was hard when she spoke to him 
again. 

“Do you mind explaining all or 
some of this?” 

“T’m sorry . ..’’ His voice was thick 
with the effects of the drug. “But I 
Canta: 

““Can’t? Or won’t?”’ 

He yawned widely. “Both...” 

His head rolled over on the pillow. 

The moon seemed brighter than Ma- 
risa Leonardo. had ever known it. 


She followed its path down the road 
that led back to her grandfather’s trail- 
er. 
But the moon wasn’t shining for 
her alone. Its beams slanted through 
the window of the mobile home and 
picked out the shiny form of the 
gelatinous blob on the Doctor’s work 
bench. 

The strange shape inside the mass 
had more definition now. It began to 
move, to shift, to struggle. 

Slowly, a crack formed in the slick 
surface. It grew longer, wider. ; 

Then, something burst through the 
shell. A tiny fist, with three talon-like 
fingers! 

Strangely, Marisa wasn’t tired. Her 
mind was active, thinking rapidly, puz- 
zling over the strange words she had 
heard spoken inside the Commune di 
Gerra. What had caused so many 
deaths among the crew? And what 
unknown plague had tormented the 
dead man’s features? 

With a sigh, she put down her sur- 
gical bag and began to shrug off her 
jacket. 

The peculiar sibilant noise startled 
her. 


She whirled, and the sight of the 
thing on the work bench drained the 
blood from her face. She stifled a 
scream in her throat, and stared. 

It was some fifteen inches high, and 
the moonlight delineated its grotesque 
shape. Its incredibly long, lizard-like 
tail swished behind it; its head was 
nightmarish, like that of a medieval 
dragon’s. It waved its three-taloned 
hands helplessly in the air, and hissed 
at her as if in fright. 

Marisa stood rooted to the spot, 
watching the creature’s frightened eyes. 
It began to back away, as if fearful 
of an attack. Her hand went out auto- 
matically and flicked the light switch. 

The creature jumped at the sudden 
burst of light in the room. 

“Grandfather,” Marisa whispered. 
“Grandfather!” 

There was no sound behind the cur- 
tain. 

“Grandfather!” 

Thie time, Dr. Leonardo responded 
to the urgency in her voice. He came 
out from behind the curtain, clutching 
his dressing gown. 

‘“What is it, Marisa?” 

He looked in the direction of her 
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round-eyea gaze, and saw the creature 
on the bench. It hissed towards him, 
and backed up even further. For a 
long time he did nothing but stare, 
and then his zoological training and 
instinct replaced any panic in his ac- 
tions. 

‘““My gloves,” he said. ““Where are 
my gloves?” 

‘SUnder the bench—”’ 

The thing hissed again, a sound of 
warning, as the Doctor groped for his 
protective gloves. He picked them up 
hastily, slipped them on, and then 
placed his fingers carefully on the edge 
of the bench, only inches from the 
creature. Slowly, his hands raised 
towards it, and perspiration gleamed 
on the Doctor’s forehead. 

‘*Be careful,’’ Marisa said. 

The creature hunched its shoulders, 
its razor-sharp claws uplifted. But it 
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Outer space creature faces earth elephant 


the strangest ba 


didn’t resist the old man’s touch as 
the Doctor’s fingers closed around its 
scaly body. 

He lifted it up, and Marisa recoiled. 

‘What is it? Where did itcome from?” 

“Pepe,” the Doctor said. ‘‘The little 
fisher-boy.” He put it down again. “I 
have never seen anything like this. 
There is no scientific record of such a 
creature.” 

Now he was all man of science, his 
voice calm and professorial. He picked 
up a pencil from the bench and pointed 
to the creature’s anatomy. He spoke 
to his granddaughter as if to a zoolo- 
gical college class. 

‘See? The torso resembles that of a 
human being. The head—I cannot 
classify the head. The tail is reptilian, 
and observe the legs.” He straightened 
up. “But where it came from—” 

He stopped when he saw the rem- 
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ttle of the 20th century. 


nants of the gelatinous mass still on 
the workbench. He prodded it with his 
finger, and realized at last its true 
significance. 

It was an egg. 

“Pepe said it came from the sea. But 
still I do not know—” He reached for 
the creature again. ‘Marisa, open the 
empty cage in the truck. Make haste!’ 

The girl went to the door of the trail- 
er, and her grandfather followed with 
the creature in his grip. 

They made their way to the truck 
parked beside the mobile homie, and 
Marisa threw back the tarpaulin that 
covered its end. There were cages of 
varying sizes inside and in all but one, 
small animals and birds scurried fran- 
tically. 

The empty cage stood about five feet 
tall. She swung open the wire door. 

Dr. Leonardo placed him gently in- 
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folded his arms, his face grave. 

“What I have to say to you will 
sound incredible. But I assure you that 
it is true.” 

He paused and looked at the Colonel. 

“Colonel Calder here has just re- 
turned from an expedition to Venus.” 

The old man cocked his head, as if 
uncertain of his own hearing. 

“Kh? To, er, Venice? You mean per- 
haps Venezia?’ 

*“To Venus, Signore,’’ McIntosh said 
grimly. ‘The planet Venus.”’ 


Contino looked around him, his eyes 
wary, and then he looked plainly sus- 
picious. Es 

“To the planet Venus?” he repeated. 

“That is correct.” 

The State Department official flapped 
his arms in the air, and they landed 
with a thud against his side. 

“JT had been informed that his mat- 
ter was connected with something vast. 
But—the planet Venus!”’ He turned his 
eyes on Calder, looking him over as 
if the Colonel were an alien creature 
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himself. 

““Man’s first interplanetary voyage,” 
McIntosh said, his own words awing 
him. ‘On the return trip, the spaceship 
was crippled by a meteor. Except for 
Colonel Calder, the entire crew per- 
ished.” 

“JT am grieved,’ Contino said qui- 
etly. 

“Now we are faced with a problem,” 
the General continued. ‘‘A problem of 
enormous consequence. In order for 
you to help us, Signore, I mustexplain 


carefully.” 

The old man sought a chair, and 
lowered himself without once removing 
his eyes from the General’s face. 

“The problem is this. The atmosphere 
on Venus is such that a human being 
cannot breathe it and survive. There 
is carbon dioxide in the air, but no 
oxygen. We believed that we could 
develop equipment that would sustain 
human life, for a limited time, on this 
planet. We created such equipment, and 
after the, first.successful landing was 
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made, it operated satisfactorily for 
some time. But it wasn’t fool-proof. 
There were elements in the air, dust- 
clouds of some extraordinary nature, 
that suddenly poisoned our men. Sev- 
eral members of our expedition died 
there before the others realized the 
danger. Dr. Sharman, the chief sci- 
entist aboard, also became fatally ill. 
He died here after the ship’s crash.” 

Contino’s face was a study in won- 
der. 

“Fascinating!” he said. ‘“Horrible— 


but tascinating!”’ 

“But this is the important part, 
Signore Contino. On that ship was a 
particular sealed metal container—” 
The General measured the air with 
his hands. “It was approximately this 
long, and this diameter. In it, Colonel 
Calder informs me, is an unborn speci- 
men of life on this planet. 


Don’t fail to read the smashing 
conclusion in the next thrilling 
issue of FAMOUS MONSTERS. 


Lugosi knew 
his house 
was haunted... 


there’s 
the bat... 


the howling 


(logs... 


the weird 
woman... 


the 
coffin-like 
hoxes... 


u his house,”’ I said to Bela Lugosi, 
“is it—is it—?” 

“It is haunted,” said Lugosi. ‘Yes, 
please...” 

I hadn’t heard that the house was 
haunted or I wouldn’t have gone there. 

I had approached it and, at first 
sight, it really looked harmless enough. 
A low, dull, red brick house crouched 
close to the earth on the edge of a 
precipice, shrouded in ivy, dark with 
trees. 

The gates were locked. A ‘‘Beware 
of Dogs!” sign greeted me. From with- 
in came the baying of hounds. 

I was admitted, finally, by a tall 
young person with a pale face and a 
pale mouth. Bela Lugosi’s fourth wife. 

I awaited him in the living-room— 
or could one call it a living room? 
There was a portrait of Lugosi on the 
walls—that too pallid face, those pale 
eyes, those bloodless lips, those preda- 
tory white hands... 

There were other pictures on the 
walls—of Lugosi as “Dracula”. . . 
pictures of women with wild faces and 
distraught black hair and bared breasts 
and wild hands... the Lugosi coat 
of arms hung over the cold hearth... . 
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taking up one side of the room was a 
mammoth couch covered with a heavy 
rug. There were two indentations in 
that rug, concealing, or so it seemed, 
three separate boxes. Long narrow 
boxes—were they coffins? 

I began to feel chilled and goose- 
fleshy. I remembered that Lugosi had 
had three wives. One stayed with him 
for a mere twenty-four hours. Where 
were they now? 

I recalled, too that he had come 
from the black mountains of Hun- 
gary, from the little mountain town 
of Lugos. The black mountains where 
dwelt Bram Stokers’ dread hero, 
“Dracula”... 

There came to my mind talks I 
have had with Lugosi in the past.. . 
the tales he told me of those vampires 
in the black mountains who kiss hu- 
man beings into the semblance of 
death. Lugosi believes these stories. 

All sorts of pale and monstrous 
thoughts crowded in on me as I wait- 
ed for him. I thought of mouldering 
graveyards and shrieks in the night 

. . the drip, drip, drip of blood— 
death . . . I looked up at the portrait 
of the man with the pale green face 
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Lugosi gazes into the eyes of Helen Chandler, in the classic DRACULA. 


and the stretching hands and there 
was something in the atmosphere of 
that room that made the little, lonely 
human spirit whine in its thin envelope. 

I told myself I was ridiculous. There 
are no such things as vampire bats 
and spirits of the dead . . . that those 
three things over there covered with the 
heavy rug were couches, of course. . . 
the man Lugosi was a charming Hun- 
garian gentleman who had played 
Dracula” ... and yet I can swear 
to you that there was something about 
that house, something in that room, 
something in the face of that young 
fourth wife thatisnotas youorl... 

You who read can laugh this off, 
mockingly. My only answer can be to 
wish you, too, could stand in that 
room. 

At last, Lugosi appeared. He has a 
beautiful courtesy. But I thought, his 
eyes are slightly sunken as with dread- 
ful thoughts ... he looks as though 
he never sleeps . . . his hair is dead 
against the thinness of his skill... . 

I said to him, trying to be casual 
and offhand, ‘“‘My goodness, Mr. Lu- 
gosi, this house—is it haunted?” 

“It is haunted.” said Bela Lugosi. 


‘*Yes, please...” 

I sat down in the nearest chair. I 
said, with another attempt at being 
conversational, “‘That huge couch over 
there—would there be coffins under 
that rug?” 

I wished I had not asked that ques- 
tion, for Lugosi did not answer me. 
He smiled thatstrangely smileless smile 
of his—and did not answer. 

I said, ‘Tell me about . . . the 
house, please. . .” 

He said, “Your fancy may crawl 
away from the telling of such a tale. 
Your readers may not believe. But in 
order to tell you about the house I 
must go back a little way. You know 
that I am married a fourth time. Yes, 
you know that. You have heard about 
my—my other wives. You know that 
I come from the black mountains of 
Hungary where, in the arms of my old 
nurse, I heard the tales of vampires 
and saw their victims. Ah, yes, as I 
grew older and could take notice of 
things about me I saw many a young 
man and young woman pale and sick- 
en and seem to die with no cause giv- 
en. I had a skeptical mind. Iread wide- 
ly. I made a brave. attempt to laugh 
off such nonsense. Folklore gone mad, 
I told myself. I would shake off the 
charnel-house odors of such foul super- 
stitions ... 

‘And then, I met the woman. Her 
age was indeterminable. She was an 
actress. She was not outstandingly 
beautiful. Her hair was a pale brown. 
Her skin was deathly pale at times; 
at other times it was a blood, blood 
red—that was when she had been fed. 
Her mouth was thin and ravenous. 
Her teeth were tiny, and pointed. She 
had been married many times. There 
had been many lovers. One never ask- 
ed what had become of them. Men 
feared her—and went to her at her 
command. Husbands left their wives 
because of her. 

I had a wife, too, and two sons. 
Yes I have two sons of whom I have 
never spoken. They are grown boys 
now. I have never seen them since I—I 
left. I have never, from that day to 
this, sent so much as a picture post- 
card home. Nor have I had one. How 
should I? I burned all my bridges 
behind me when I left more than fif- 
teen years ago. It was safer to have 
no communication of any earthly kind. 
I wish I could say that I did not 
care, that the thought of those two 
young men of mine did not matter to 
me. But I do care, it does matter. 
However, to get back... At that time 
I was living the normal life of a young 
man of the town. I had played Ro- 
meo, with some success. I was said to 
be of outstanding appearance. I had 
a genial disposition and a happy out- 
look on life. 

“Then I met—her. The very first 
time I was introduced to her I broke 
out into a deathly cold sweat. My heart 
and pulse raced and then seemed to 
stop, dead. I lost control of my limbs 
and faltered in my speech. I was never 
happy in her presence. I felt always 


“The Next Bite is mine,” says Bela. 
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The deadly vampire takes a firm grip on things as only Bela can! 


sick and dizzy and depleted. Yet I 
could not remain away from her. She 
never bade me come to her, not in 
words. There was never any of the 
conventional trapping of assignations. 
I simply went to her, at odd hours of 
‘the day and night, impelled by an 
agency I neither saw nor heard. 

“T lost weight. I hardly slept. I had 
seen other young men fade and wither 
before my eyes and had heard the 
village folk whisper the dread cause. 
But when it came to me, Idid not know 
it for what it was. 

“Tt was my mother who forced me 
to flee the country and never to return 
to it again until that woman and ev- 
ery trace and memory of her vanish- 
ed from the sight of men...” 

“This that I am telling you is the 
truth. It can be verified if you are curi- 
ous or incredulous. 

“TI came to America. After a time, 
my health returned to me. I tried, on 
two other occasions, to find human 
love, to marry and have a home as 
other men have. You have heard the 
results. One marriage lasted twenty- 
four hours ... The other ... I can 
only say that she, the faithful one, was 
there and gave me to understand that 
if ever I felt love again, attempted mar- 
riage, she would stand between meand 
fulfillment. 

“For many months, for years Idared 
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not think of love or of marriage. I 
was determined to stay alone.. 

And then I met my present wife. 
She was my secretary. She, too, is of 
Hungarian descent. She was born here. 
She, too, was raised on the folklore of 
the country side, the tales of vampires 
and ghouls and unspeakable things. 

**She loved me, she has told me, at 
first sight. Something in her ached for 
me. I did not love her—not at first. 
I had put love from me. Then, day 
after day, as she worked for me and 
with me, did little things for me I had 
not thought to ask her, a craving for 
companionship, for a woman in my 
heart and in my home once more took 
hold of my very vitals. 

‘But I wanted to put her to the test. 
For weeks before I dared to tell her 
that I loved her, wanted to marry her 
I—I tortured her. They were not nice 
things, the things I did to her. I cannot 
speak of them. Perhaps it was to test 
her .. . perhaps it was an attempt to 
placate that—that other one. Whatever 
it was and however shamed my heart, 
I caused her such suffering as made 
the tears stream down her face for 
hours and hours ata time... but she 
never faltered, never turned away from 
me. 

“And so, nearly two years ago we 
were married and we found this house. 

“We thought, ‘We will make it safe 


FAMOUS MONSTERS OF FILMLAND 


against invasion of any kind. And so 
we have locks on all the doors, locks 
that cannot be unlocked by any hands 
but mine. And no one is admitted to 
this house unless that person is well 
known to us. No appointments are 
made over the phone. We have five 
hounds and one of them is white and 
his name is Bodri. He knows. The 
windows, as you can see, are screened 
and barred and locked. On the land- 
ing of each stairway is a large cushion 
upon which one of the hounds sleeps 
at night . . . no footstep, human or 
otherwise, can mount or descend these 
stairs without their knowing it. 

“And there are times when they howl 
in the night . . . howl fearfully though 
no eye, not even mine, can see what 
they are howling at. 

*‘And so, in spite of all these precau- 
tions which you, yourself, can see, the 
house is haunted. 

**T knew it, first, when the dogs be- 
gan to howl. I knew it when I first 
saw the white fur rise on Bodri’s body, 
saw his ears flatten and his red eyes 
dilate. 

‘*T knew it when, in the dead ofnight, 
there came the sound of something 
dragging around the house. 

And then, that first night in this 
house and every night thereafter the 
bat has come. The first night I saw 
that bat, monstrously big and with but 
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OF INSIDE TIPS IN THIS BOOK! 


LOOK AT THIS LIST 
OF CHAPTERS! 


CHAPTER 1—GETTING STARTED What 
you'll need. How to work with simple 
materials. Recommended things to use. 
Important Do's and Don't's. 

CHAPTER 2—WHERE TO BUY MATER- 
IALS A helpful Reference List of places 
that sell Make-up Materials. 

CHAPTER 3—MAKE-UPS WITH SIMPLE 
MATERIALS Step-by-Step Make-up in- 
structions for two Ghouls, “S#lit-Face”, 
Werewolf, Weird-Oh, three Martians, 
Skull and Mummy 


CHAPTER 4—NOSE PUTTY & MORTI- 
CIAN’S WAX Changing the shape of your 
face with Putty and Wax. How to Mix it. 
How to Apply it. Making a Putty Nose. 
CHAPTER 5—SCARS, CUTS, BRUISES 
AND BLOOD Using Collodion and Gela- 
tine. Making your own “Artificial Blood” 


CHAPTER 6—CREATING WEIRD SKIN 
TEXTURES Using Cotton and Liquid 
Make-up. Great Effects you can get with 
Latex and Bread Crumbs. How to use 
Flour Paste. : 

CHAPTER 7—ARTIFICIAL EYES Creating 
and Coloring your own Home-Made Eyes. 
CHAPTER 8—FALSE TEETH Making Wax 


Teeth. What to use. How to attach them 
to your own teeth. : 
CHAPTER 9—BALD-HEAD CAPS Things 
you'll need. Making Your Own Head 
Form. Constructing the Cap. How to Re- 
move and Clean the Cap. 

CHAPTER 10—HAIR, BEARDS AND 
WIGS What to use for Hair Substitutes. 
Selecting and Mixing Hair Coloring. How 
to paste the hair. Trimming and dressing. 
All about Beards. Making a Wig. 
CHAPTER 11—ADVANCED MAKE-UPS 
Step-by-Step Directions for making “The 
Derelict”, Werewolf #2, Quasimodo, 
Mr. Hyde and New Frankenstein Mon- 
ster. 


You asked for it—and here it is! Only FAMOUS MONSTERS 
could bring you this fantastic Handbook on Monster Make- 
Up. You've all read Dick Smith’s articles in the pages of FM, 
and now Dick has put together a COMPLETE 100-PAGE 
BOOK revealing his secrets for the first time. The DO-IT- 
YOURSELF MONSTER MAKE-UP HANDBOOK tells you where 
to obtain the materials you'll need (a complete list of names 
& addresses), as well as how to apply these materials to 
your face. The STEP-BY-STEP methods are fully explained 
in simple, EASY-TO-FOLLOW terms. Anyone can follow the 
descriptions fo turn himself easily and quickly into one of 
the exciting monsters shown in this book. It’s all here—and 
it costs only 60¢. Send away for this book without gambling 
a penny! Read it for 5 days. If you are not delighted at 
the end of that time—if you can find this information any- 
where else—then simply return the book for your 60¢ back! 
You have nothing to lose—and a world of Monster Make-Up 
to gain! Send in the Coupon TODAY! 


NO RISK-FREE HOME TRIAL 


Read this amazing book in your own home for 5 days. If 
you don’t agree that it’s the best do-it-yourself book you 
ever saw, return it and your money will be promptly re- 
funded with no questions asked. You've got nothing to lose 
and hours of fun to gain. 


WARREN PUBLISHING CO., DEPT. FM-37 
1426 E. WASHINGTON LANE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 


Please send the new Do-It-Yourself Monster Make-Up Handbook 
by Dick Smith immediately by return mail. | enclose 70¢ (60¢ 
plus 10¢ postage & handling) payment in full. If | am not com- 
nee) thrilled with it, | will return it within 5 days for a full 
refund. 


LOOK WHAT YOU CAN DO WITH THE 
OFFICIAL FAMOUS MONSTERS MAKE- 
UP KIT FEATURED IN THE CONTEST! 


The FAMOUS MONSTERS reader seen in the two pictures below turned himself into 
an interesting monster, complete with a Phantom of the Opera nose & jagged scars 
—all with the materials found inside the OFFICIAL CONTEST MAKE-UP KIT. Every- 
thing necessary to turn you into a monster is included in this OFFICIAL KIT. Anyone 
can have fun applying the make-up & creating all types of characters & monsters. 
Enter the Contest today—and receive your OFFICIAL MAKE-UP KIT in the mail! 


BEFORE AFTER 


SUBTEENERS and Franken’s-teeners, tots from two 
to teenagers about to turn 20—here’s your ghoul- 
den opportunity to have fun making yourself up as 
a monster AND WIN SUPER PRIZES like the huge 
trophy shown in the picture on the right! 


BESIDES getting your picture published in FAMOUS 
MONSTERS if you're one of the 10 first prize 
winners, you'll get a FREE Lifetime Subscription 
to FM (and that could mean a cool 3000 years if 
you grow as old as The Mummy). But look at the 
GRAND PRIZE: a 3-foot tall genuine walnut and 
gold trophy, engraved with your name—as the 
Official First Prize Winner . . . PLUS a set of any 
5 of the $34.00 CUSTOM DON POST UNIVERSAL 
PICTURES HOLLYWOOD MASKS (shown in color 
on the back cover of this issue). 


SECOND PRIZE is a handsome walnut and gold 
2-foot tall trophy, engraved with the winner's 
name... PLUS a CUSTOM DON POST UNIVERSAL 
PICTURES HOLLYWOOD MASK of your choice. 
THIRD PRIZE is an impressive walnut and gold 
AWARD PLAQUE, engraved with the winner's name. 
The NEXT SEVEN WINNERS will each get BRONZE 
MEDALS, engraved with their names, complete with 
silk Award-Winning Ribbons—all in a distinctive 
Presentation Box. 


OFFICIAL CONTEST RULES 


1. You must be an amateur monster fan, under 
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2. Mail the ENTRY BLANK COUPON (opposite 
page), along with $4.95 for the OFFICIAL CON- 
TEST MAKE-UP KIT. Your complete OFFICIAL 
KIT will be rushed to you immediately. 

3. Using the materials in the KIT (as well as 
other props, etc., you may want to use), make 
yourself up to the best of your ability. You 
can create a new unusual face, or you may 
re-create a face that appeared in FAMOUS 
MONSTERS. 

4. Sendina nice clear snapshot, polaroid print 
or glossy 8” X 10” photograph of yourself— 
BEFORE and AFTER the make-up job. Do not 


send color photos. Send. black & white photos 
only. Each Official Make-Up Kit will contain 
an OFFICIAL ENTRY BLANK APPLICATION. 
Send your BEFORE and AFTER photos at- 
tached to this OFFICIAL ENTRY BLANK AP- 
PLICATION. 

5. You may send as many different poses of 
yourself in the same make-up as you wish, with 
a single ENTRY BLANK APPLICATION; but if 
you wish to submit a picture or pictures of 
yourself in more than one make-up (such as a 
Mummy and a Man from Outer Space), a sep- 
arate ENTRY BLANK APPLICATION must ac- 
company each different make-up. You will 
find seveal ENTRY BLANK APPLICATIONS 


in each MAKE-UP KIT. 

6. The FAMOUS M 

TEST closes at midnight, February 15, 1966. 
All entries must be postmarked before then 
to be eligible. Prize winners will be notified by 
telegram, and prizes will be delivered to win- 
ners on or before March 31st. 

7. Winners will be judged on the basis of orig- 
inality and artistry of their make-up creations. 
All photographs become the permanent prop- 
erty of Famous Monsters Magazine. 

8. Anyone may enter—excepting employees 
of Warren Publishing Company, its affiliates or 
their families. Contest is subject to Federal, 
State and local regulations. 


HOW CAN YOU WIN one of these fantastic prizes? 
WHAT must you do to have that trophy sitting in 
your room? You must convince FAMOUS MON- 
STERS’ judges that you are the greatest new young 
make-up artist since Lon Chaney, Sr.! You must 
show us that are as great as—or greater than—the 
10 Winners of our previous Make-Up Contest. 


HERE'S ALL YOU DO: Send away for the OFFICIAL 
CONTEST MAKE-UP KIT for only $4.95. For this 
small investment (maybe Mom or Pop will advance 
it to you as a birthday present, or you could earn 
it in some way doing extra work) you not only get the 
professional type Make-Up Kit that will give you 
hours of pleasure and make it possible for you to 
change your face in dozens of ways, but you will 
also receive with the Kit your OFFICIAL CONTEST 
APPLICATION BLANK. You attach this to good clean 
clear photographs of yourself, Before & After. Best 
of all are glossy 8” x 10’ enlargements. 


YOU MAY submit as many different poses of your- 
self as you wish in the same make-up, all with a 
single APPLICATION BLANK; but if you want to send 
entries of yourself in more than one make-up (such 
as a SPIDER and a FLY), a separate APPLICATION 
BLANK must accompany each different make-up. 
Several APPLICATION BLANKS are included in each 
OFFICIAL MAKE-UP KIT. You can make up your 
face, make a mask, or even turn your entire body 
into a monster, creature or thing, using the ma- 
terials found in the OFFICIAL MAKE-UP KIT. 


FAMOUS MONSTERS will inform the delirious Win- 
ners of their good fortune sometime during the 
month of March 1966, and the PRIZES will be de- 
livered shortly thereafter. Enter TODAY! You can 
be one of the Winners!! 


YES! SEND ME THE 


OFFICIAL CONTEST 


PROFESSIONAL 


MAKE-UP KIT 


YOUR 
MAKE-UP 
CAN WIN 

THIS 

HAST 

PRIZE 


TROPHY! 


ENTRY BLANK 
COUPON 


FAMOUS MONSTERS Dept. FM-37 
HOLLYWOOD MAKE-UP CONTEST 
BOX 6573, PHILA., PENNA. 19138 


This natural rubber make-up kit is devised so that all types of 


character and monster faces can be created easily. Latex ad- 
hesive and Make-Up Rubber (harmless to the skin) is included 
to completely change the shape of your face. Unlimited zombies, 
vampires, werewolves and other weird make-ups can be achieved 


! enclose $4.95 for my COMPLETE OFFICIAL CONTI 
MAKE-UP KIT and OFFICIAL APPLICATION BLANKS. H 
Rush them to me so! can enter my pictures in the HOL 
WOOD MAKE-UP CONTEST! 


with this FAMOUS MONSTERS OF FILMLAND MAKE-UP KIT. 


Just like the make-up used by the motion picture and television NAME.... 
make-up men; now for the first time, an all-rubber PROFES- 
SIONAL make-up kit just like the kind used in Hollywood. 

Kit contains: Latex Rubber Bald Cap © Three Monster Noses 
© Two Cheek Pieces © One Forehead Piece © Three Scars 
© One Neck Piece © Two Jaw Pieces © One Bottle of Latex 
Adhesive © One Chin Piece © One Bottle of Make-Up Rubber 


ADDRESS . 


THE BLACK CAT (Universal, 1934) certainly didn’t bring bad luck to Boris Karloff for he’s continued 


to star in tales of terror ever since. 


"That morning I had spent on the set of THE 
HOUSE AT THE END OF THE WORLD, watch- 
ing filming on this brand new Karloffilm. (Re- 
ported in exciting detail in the August issue, 
#5, of our companion magazine MONSTER 
WORLD.) Following lunch, at the exit to the 
restaurant I breathlessly caught up with Boris. 

“I’ve waited for years for this moment,” I 
told him. 

“It is very kind of you to have travelled so 
far’ (6 hours’ journey from my home) “to see 
me,” he smiled. “I'll be waiting for you in my 
dressingroom in 5 minutes.” 

Back into the shadows of the set and I was soon 
being ushered into the Karloff dressingroom where 
the gentle & courteous Master of Screen Terror 
apologized for not getting up because of his ar- 
thritic knee. “It’s done a lot of mileage, you know.” 

He told me he had read the current copies of 
FM & MW which I had posted him in advance. 
“T read them with great interest,” he said, “but, 
as much as I appreciated the birthday wishes of 
all the readers, as expressed by Editor Ackerman, 
that I should live for ever . . .” He trailed off, 
shaking his head with a smile. “My goodness, 
only the other day when an enterprising show 
house had screened Boris’ original FRANKEN- 
STEIN, he had sent the manager a message which 
read, “It’s nothing short of a scandal that, after 
all these years, I am still around to be able to 
send you my best wishes . . !” 

Boris & I talked of many things, of my friends 
Peter Cushing & Christopher Lee & others. “Very 
good actors,” he said, “but I’ve never seen any 
of the new FRANKENSTEIN or DRACULA 
films. I’m sure they’re done quite well but there 
is a modern tendency with the so-called horror 
film—and I prefer the word terror to horror— 
to introduce shocks just for their own sake. This 
I believe to be wrong. Shocks should evolve na- 
turally from the situations & story. They should 
not be forced into a film without excuse.” 

I was soon weighing down the Karloff lap with 
a pile of my treasured publicity pressbooks & 
stills of old Karloffilms which he patiently ex- 
amined, autographed and commented on nostal- 
gically. I showed him the original pressbook for 
THE BRIDE OF FRANKENSTEIN. “Dear Una 
O’Connor—dear old Ernest Thesiger & James 
Whale,” he said reflectively, thinking of his friends 
who had passed away. 

Then we came to a tattered sheet of his 1934 
BLACK CAT with Bela Lugosi and I asked him 
how he enjoyed working with Bela in so many 
films.” 

“Very much indeed,” he replied. “Bela was a 
great technician—he was worth a lot more than 
he got. Poor Bela, he had a very tragic life you 
know. A very sad life. He was a charming man 
but in some ways a fool to himself.” 

Boris continued: “He never took the trouble 
to master the English language to the degree he 
should have done. When he got to America he 
surrounded himself with his Hungarian friends 
and was quite content to do so. I mean, look at 
Peter Lorre. He was Hungarian yet he mastered 
English almost to perfection. But Bela was a 
kind & lovable man and I remember our work 
together with affection.” 
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“Dear old Thesiger,” he said of his friend who 
died several years ago. 


karloff on karloff 


I noted that Boris had been recently quoted 
as saying “I am never really alive unless I am 
at work, merely recharging for the next spell. 
To know that I was never to act again would be 
something akin to the death sentence for me.” 

“Perfectly true,” Boris told me. “I am a very 
lucky man to be able to work at my age.” (His 
78th year.) “And I’m very lucky that people still 
seem to want me.” 

Were there any particular favorites among all 
his films? I asked. “Not really,” he replied. “I’ve 
half forgotten lots of them. If I had to choose a 
favorite I suppose it would be the first FRANK- 
ENSTEIN because it was such a lucky film for 
me—and I think rather a good one.” 

“Of course it was all an accident, being given 
the role of the Monster by Jimmy Whale, the 
director, in 1931 and getting labelled for ma- 
cabre assignments from then on because of it,” 
smiled Boris. “I didn’t set out to chill anyone, 
I was just an actor willing to try anything. I had 
no special interest in terror subjects. My private 
tastes are still very catholic.” 


strange confession 


Boris confessed that he hardly ever sees any 
of his films until they are about-3 years old! “I 
always refuse to see the rushes at the studio and 
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I avoid my pictures for ages after they are re- 
leased.” Then when I do eventually catch up with 
them, and they are half forgotten (by me, at any 
rate), I can view my work with more detachment 
and a critical eye. 

“Of course there are always things you see in 
your own films that you feel could have been 
done better. But once a film is finished it’s too 
late to do anything about it. The ship has sailed 
and one’s mistakes are embalmed. But you can 
learn something for the next time.” 

On stage acting: “I think every actor actually 
prefers the stage because there is a continuity 
& sustained effort in the work you cannot have 
in a film studio. The theater is the actor’s me- 
dium. The cinema, the director’s & the writer's. 
One of the happiest periods I ever had was when 
I was in the long stage run of Arsenic & Old 
Lace—yes, my name was written in the script 


but Raymond Massey played my role in the film - 


because he was under contract to Warner Bros. 
at the time.” 

Pet Hate: “Background music in films. I know 
my films have it too—the heavy sinister stuff. 
But I still think background music is an insult 
to the intelligence of audiences. The mood should 
be conveyed by the action and not have to be 
underlined. There was that Hitchcock film LIFE- 
BOAT in which 3 or 4 people were floating on a 
boat in the middle of the ocean. But from no- 
where at’ all there came a celestial choir on the 
soundtrack. It’s so silly.” : 

I reminded him that his original FRANKEN- 
STEIN had no background music and that it 
seemed to have emerged in pictures a couple of 
years later. 

“I haven’t seen FRANKENSTEIN for years,” 
he replied. “I expect the Musicians’ Union eventu- 
ally decided they wanted more work to do and so 
we had background music. No, I’ve never discussed 
it with any producer; it’s none of my business.” 


Universal & AIP 


Boris said that whenever he goes to Universal 
City he still sees many of the old technical crew 
who worked with him in the classic days. “It was 
always a happy lot,” he said. 

Then he went on to pay tribute to American 
International to whom he is currently under 
contract. “James Nicholson & Samuel Arkoff, 
the bosses, and everyone connected with AIP 
show me wonderful kindness & consideration,” 
said Boris. “And their standards of production, 
writing, directing & color are very fine,” he de- 
clared. 

Boris said he found THE HOUSE AT THE 
END OF THE WORLD one of the most interest- 
ing subjects he had ever had. “I do turn into a 
kind of monster in the end,” he said. “The make- 
up will be uncomfortable—but not painful!” 

He did not know when or what his next film 
would be. He was waiting for the Powers That 
Be at AIP to decide on that. 


personal observations 


“It’s good to be living at home in England,” 
he said. “I've lived abroad for most of my life but 
when you get older you feel the roots of home 


Does Karloff like stage acting? You'll Find Out 


in this feature. Here he is as he appeared (live) 
in Arsenic & Old Lace in the role of a homicidal 
maniac who had a face like—Boris Karloff! : 


His pride & joy years ago when he lived in Holly- 
wood and was preparing to make NIGHT KEY: a 
quartet of Bedlington terriers, rare in America. 
Dogs are his favorite animais, as we learn in 
this exclusive interview. 


very deeply. I have a great regard for the Ameri- 
can people—in fact nearly all the friends of my 
wife & I are in America and we miss them very 
much. But we usually manage a couple of trips 
a year to the States so we are still in touch.” 

Hobbies: “Still watching cricket, naturally— 
& rugby. I’ve been waiting in the studio since 
10:30 this morning and I haven't done a stroke 
on the set but I must be on the alert when they 
call. I would have loved to have gone to the rugby 
cup final that’s playing this afternoon but work 
comes first. I used to do a lot of gardening but 
my back was stronger then.” 

Animals? “I’m very fond of dogs and used to 
keep them when I was in Hollywood. But we have 
an apartment in London and I don’t think one 
should have a dog without a garden for it to run 
in.” 

Movies: “Do I go to other people’s movies? 
Well, that’s different. Yes, I do go occasionally. 
Usually to see the people in them—and there are 
some very bright young talents about these days. 
I wish them luck. I wish, tho, that the stories 
kept pace with the acting nowadays.” 


Read what he thinks today of this particular picture! 


the test 


Unable to resist it, I asked Boris whether, if 
I gave him the title of any one of his films of long 
ago, he could tell me now what it was about? 

He laughed. “In some cases, maybe. In a lot of 
cases I don’t expect so. Some of them come back 
to me more than others.” 

When I said how young he still looked for his 
years he chuckled and pointed to my BLACK 
CAT publicity sheet. “You wouldn’t recognize 
me or Bela there,’ he said. Then, as an after- 
thought, “Poor Poe. The things we did to_him 
when he wasn’t there to defend himself. Some 
of those old films weren't in the least like him.” 

Boris said his wife, Evelyn, sometimes visited 
the set. “We’re moving into another apartment 
this weekend,” he told me. “It’s a nice one, still 
in London, but without so many stairs for my 
legs to climb. So she’s busy at home doing the 
packing. It’s just as well I’m doing a picture this 
week—I’m hopeless at helping in the house!” 

And that is the story of the man in THE HOUSE 
AT THE END OF THE WORLD. END 
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His favorite role—FRANKENSTEIN. Here the Creature kills his creator (Colin Clive) in the Universal 
classic of 1931. 


little known sidelights on 
Quasimodo & Co. 


Four Faces of Anthony Quinn as the Hunchbacked Quasimodo (1957). 
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“Several years later when the vault is reopened, Quasimodo’s skeleton is discovered side by side 


with Esmeralda’s.” This is why. From the Quinn version. Now, for the greatest shot ever published 
of Laughton as Quasimodo, turn the page—QUICKI!I! 


the chaney version 


6 months were spent in the preparation of Lon’s 
classic. 

A year in actual production. 

At the time (1923) THE HUNCHBACK was the 
most expensive feature film ever made, costing 
$1,250,000. (Much more money by today’s stan- 
dards.) 

The total personnel used numbered over 4000. 

The Cathedral was an exact duplicate in infinite 
detail of Notre Dame as it looked in 1482. 

The sets were insured by Lloyds of London 
for half a million dollars. 

LON CHANEY did not use any doubles in any 
of his hazardous scenes. He required 3 1/2 hours 
daily to make himself up as the monstrous Quasi- 
modo. 


notre dame 1917 & 1926 


There was an earlier version of Victor Hugo’s 
“mighty epic of a mighty epoch”, THE DARLING 
OF PARIS, 1917, and a later one, THE DANCER 
OF PARIS, 1926, but disappointingly, neither 
featured a hunchback! When published, Walt 
Lee’s revised Checklist of Fantastic Films will 
reveal that probably the earliest filming of the 
classic was the 3-reel French adaptation of 1911, 
NOTRE DAME DE PARIS, in which there was a 
hunchback. 


another great Quasimodo 


In 1939 RKO released its memorable version— 
the first in sound—uwith the late Charles Laughton 
giving a great performance as the human toad. 
Extremely few fotos of Laughton in the make-up 
were ever released; one appeared in our 11th issue, 
another in our 17th. 


Quinn's “Mr. Modo" 


Burdened by a 25-lb. hump, a body brace & lead- 
soled shoes, Anthony Quinn played the famous role 
in the first color version, for Allied Artists in 1957. 
This time Esmeralda (Gina Lollobrigida) dies, 
killed by an arrow, and Quasimodo steals into her 
burial crypt. Several years later when the vault is 
reopened, Quasimodo’s skeleton is discovered side 
by side with Esmeralda’s. 


the end of Quasimodo? 


Had Peter Lorre lived, it would have been time 
for him in a few more years to add his character- 
ization to film history as The Hunchback. Theo- 
dore Gottlieb would be perfect for the part. 

But—who could hope to improve on Lon Chaney? 


FAMOUS MONSTERS OF FILMLAND 31 


rles Laughton, in RKO’s 1939 production of The Famous Hunchback. 


RETURN OF THE 


the end 

of the 
nightmare 
from space 


Part 2 | 
(Conclusion) | 


“Your story on NIGHT OF THE BLOOD BEAST was going great,”’ wrote reader 
Richard Contini of St. Louis, Mo., ‘““when it suddenly ended so abruptly that | couldn't 
believe my eyes. You concluded the article without explaining what the Blood Beast 
was or how it came to earth, what kind of aliens were in the astronaut’s blood or 
what happened at the end of the movie. It may have been a fine way to end it for 
anyone that had seen the film but | unfortunately never had. So what happened 
and why did you end it this way?” ; 

Dick’s questions & comments were typical of other curious readers who wrote in 
asking for the rest of the BLOOD BEAST. 

Cutting the story off without telling the last reel was entirely unintentional, an 
oversight in the make-up department. After going to press, it was discovered to the 
publisher's horror that a page of copy had been omitted about “the thing that hunted 
heads”. 

And heads rolled! 

Turn page for the conclusion of the story. . . 
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In these 3 action shots the Blood Beast creeps 
up behind unsuspecting girl photographer who 
screams & faints as she is dragged off to un- 
known doom. 


what went before 


Into the unknown went the X-100, manned space 
capsule bearing Maj. John Corcoran (Michael 
Emmet). Far above the earth the capsule’ mys- 
teriously exploded. When its remnants were re- 


covered, its astronaut was dead. 

Dave Randell (Ed Nelson) & Donna Bixby 
(Georgianna Carter) are the first on the scene. 
Later Dr. Steve Wyman (John Baer) & Dr. Julie 
Benson (Angela Greene), the astronaut’s fiancee, 
arrive. Steve makes a weird discovery: altho John 
Corcoran has been dead for 3 hours, he appears 
to be alive! 

The living corpse is taken to the tracking sta- 
tion where Dr. Alex Wyman (Tyler McVey) ex- 
amines it with bewilderment. Meanwhile, Dave 
goes outside to check some equipment—and is 


attacked by “something big as a bear”. The lights 
go out in the lab and the “thing” bursts into it. 
After the pandemonium an examination of Maj. 
Corcoran’s blood reveals there are microscopic 
alien creatures alive in it! 

Dr. Alex Wyman works late into the nite on the 
mystery. A shadowy monster attacks him. And 
when. Donna, Dave & Julie discover the doctor— 
he is headless. And Corcoran’s living corpse has 
disappeared! 

When John reappears on the scene he is in a 
zombie-like state and 8 embryonic aliens are dis- 
covered to be growing in his body. Then the-Blood 
Beast is seen for the firstime—fired on, with bul- 
lets & flame—and it flees into the nite while John, 
seemingly under its control, verbally defends it. 
But the others cannot believe the beheading of 
Dr. Wyman was a friendly act. 

At this point John collapses from exhaustion. 

Now finish the story. 
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the monster's mission 


When John recovers he persuades the group, 
“Come with me, I'll prove to you that the creature 
you all fear is friendly.” He leads them to an 
abandoned mine shaft and there has them wait 
outside while he confidently enters. 

What he doesn’t know is that Steve & Dave are 
armed with Very pistols & Molotov cocktails. 

In the dark shaft John confronts the thing and 
talks with it. Jt speaks in Dr. Wyman’s voice! 

The Blood Beast accompanies John to the mouth 
of the mine-shaft and addresses the hostile group 
outside. “I regret,” it says, “that I had to kill 
your friend in order to obtain his speech organs 
so that I might speak to you.” 

Then it tells them a strange story. 

“My planet underwent atomic & nuclear advance- 
ment like yours but the end result was only war. 


I & others like me are waiting to save you from 
the folly of nuclear destruction. My young, incu- 
bating in the body of John, will be the first of a 
new race, a combination of human beings with 
interplanetary beings that will be immortal.” 

But John suddenly doubts the alien’s good in- 
tentions and before he can be stopped he whips 
out his hunting knife and stabs himself to death, 
thus preventing the birth of the space-creatures 
within his body. 

At this, as if released from a state of mesmer- 
ism, the others act, lighting the home-made bombs 
and throwing them, surrounding the Blood Beast 
with a ring of flame. As it is consumed by fire its 
dying words ironically confirm that its intent was 
not evil. “More like me are waiting in space...” 
it gasps in agony but without anger. “My kind 
will come in ships and save you from your own 
madness.” 

Then the flames consume the creature. END 
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from the head of Bloch comes-- 


No ordinary skull, this. Behind empty sockets, once possessed of eyes, 
an uncanny kind of sight still stares out balefully at the world. 

And the brain—which once dwelt beneath the bone—it too, in some dread- 
ful way, lives on. ; 

This—and more—can be seen (at your peril) in the new Paramount re- 
lease co-starring Britain’s most popularly paired bogeymen, Christopher 
Lee & Peter Cushing. Adapted from Robert Bloch’s weird tale “The Skull 
of the Marauis de Sade”, the screenplay is by the producer of DR. TER- 
ROR’S HOUSE OF HORRORS. 
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collectors of the macabre 


As the grim tale unfolds we learn that between 
Prof. Christopher Maitland (Peter Cushing) and 
his lifelong friend Sir Matthew Phillips (Christo- 
pher Lee) there has always existed the kind of 
rivalry which can only be found among dedicated 
collectors. Intense. Fanatic. Sharing a common 
interest in witchcraft & black magic they often 
find themselves in fierce*competition for a prize 
collectors’ item. 

Maitland, however, is puzzled when, in an at- 
tempt to purchase some satanic figures at an auc- 
tion, his friend bids an excessive amount to obtain 
them. Phillips later explains: “Something seemed 
to have taken hold of my brain, forced me to bid 
higher & higher.” 

Later that dark evening Maitland has a caller, 
Marco (Patrick Wymark), a shifty character who 
insists he has something Maitland would like to 
see. Jane Maitland is disturbed by her husband's 
deep interest in matters of the occult and begs 
him to send Marco away. But Maitland tries to 
calm her fears and reluctantly she admits Marco 
to the library. 


bound to please 


“T have something quite exceptional for you this 
time,” Marco says, and produces an unusual-look- 
ing volume. But the price is so high that Maitland 
is hesitant to buy until he learns that the binding 
is not the usual sort: it is human skin—a woman's! 


Phrenologist (that’s a fancy word for a man who studies skulls) is struck numb (numb skull!) by 
the discovery of the corpse of the evil Marquis. 
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Horrible consequences come to the man who stole the skull of the sadistic de Sade. Is the skull 


cursed? Does it have a will of its own? 


Peter Cushing, weird teeth marks on his neck, lies dead—the victim of THE SKULL. 


Intrigued, he takes the eerie book. 

The next night, as Maitland settles down to read 
his peculiar purchase, he is again interrupted by 
Marco who announces that he has a unique item to 
offer—a skull. 

When he hears the price—1000 pounds, a matter 
of nearly $3000—he scoffs. “No skull could be 
worth such an amount!” But his interest is cap- 
tured when Marco reveals, “Ah, but this is no or- 
dinary skull—it is that of the notorious Marquis 
de Sade!” The story. is that it was stolen from 
de Sade’s grave in 1814 by a phrenologist who 
wished to study it and determine if the Marquis 
were really insane. The student of skulls was 
found dead in his bathtub the next morning. 

The skull was brought to England in 1850 by a 
physician but it disappeared. Marco acts mysteri- 
ous and will not reveal how it came into his pos- 
session. When Maitland refuses to pay so much he 
is surprised to find Marco more than anxious to 
dispose of the skull for half price. But he still 
refuses and Marco leaves. 

Alone, Maitland becomes absorbed in the life 
story of the monstrous Marquis. He becomes hyp- 
notized by the horrific images conjured up in his 
mind and seems to have a series of terrifying 


nightmares from which he emerges to find him- 
self somehow in Marco’s shadowy apartment. Baf- 
fled, he returns home. 


the skulking skull 


The possession of the skull is still uppermost 
in his mind and he confides this to his friend Sir 
Matthew, who surprises him by revealing: “It was 
stolen from me—but I’m not sorry. My advice to 
you is to forget it. It was the skull that forced 
me to buy the satanic figures. It radiates evil; 
it can bend a man to its will.” 

But this only intrigues Maitland who returns 
to Marco’s home to bargain with him. He finds 
Marco—dead. Apparently bitten in the neck. The 
skull lies in the corner of the room, leering . . . 

Knowing that the minute it is in his possession 
he faces terrible disaster, still Maitland must 
have the skull. The temptation is too great. Against 
his will he becomes the victim of the wicked writer 
of centuries past and becomes engulfed in a twisted 
life of crime & death. 

The. Marquis whose name has blackened the 
pages of history reaches out from beyond the 
grave into this modern age. Thru—-THE SKULL. 

END 
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SIDE DARKEST 


frank opinion on a 
fiendish film of 1958 


“The more preposterous a horror film is, the 
more the audience seems to enjoy laughing at it. 
Those who seek such pleasures should have plenty 
of fun at FIEND WITHOUT A FACE, a wildly 
gory fantasy,” was the opinion of one fellow re- 
viewer. Another agreed, “Easily one of the gori- 
est horror pictures in the current cycle, it oozes 
& gurgles with Grand Guignol blood & crunching 
bones. Story, direction & acting are primitive 
but the macabre effects will satisfy even the most 
jaded of the bloodthirsty.” 

FIEND WITHOUT A FACE was “born” in 
1930. In the beginning it was called “The Thought- 
Monster”, and it appeared in Weird Tales maga- 
zine. Like Mary Wollstonecraft Shelly 110 years 
before her, young author Amelia Reynolds Long 
was also a teenager when she wrote & sold what 
the magazine’s editor described as “a goose-flesh 
story of the sudden & frightful. deaths caused 
by a strange creature in a panic-stricken village.” 


Heroine gets it in the neck from 
FIEND WITHOUT A FACE. 
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There is no truth to the rumor that the brain with the antennae belongs to My Favorite Martian. 


In the original story the: scientist recorded in. 


his notes: “I shall create a mental being by the 
concentrated power of pure thought!” As Novem- 
ber the 24th happens to be ye Editor’s birthday, 
the experimenter’s entry in his diary for that 
day amuses me: “The strain of my experiment 
is beginning to take my strength.” Ofttimes I 
have the same feeling about reviewing the latest 
monster films: the strain of finding new ways. to 
describe how abominable the snowmen are saps 
my waning strength, while it keeps me hopping 
to keep coping with the bloodsucking menace of 
the flea-men from the Dog Star... 

FIEND WITHOUT A FACE set some sort of 
record for errors in print. It has mistakenly been 
referredtoasFIELD WITHOUTA FACE, FRIEND 
ay A FACE & FIEND FROM OUTER 


brains cause pains 


Filmed in England (with special effects created 
in Germany), the faceless FIEND takes place in 
the vicinity of a U.S.-Canadian air base & radar 
station located in the backwoods of Canada, where 
the American “Operation Dewdrop” is attempt- 
ing to improve its Arctic Circle warning screen 


by a nuclear step-up of power. A retired scientist 
in the area takes advantage of the governmental 
stockpile of energy by helping himself to some 
for his own unorthodox experiments in “psion- 
ics” (mind-powers). His theory crystallizes dra- 
matically & disastrously when his concentrated 
thoughts condense into the form of airborne brains 
with spinal whiplashes that have a sinister habit 
of strangling human beings. “A combination be- 
tween a scorpion & a spider,” is the description 
of one viewer; “winged hamburgers” the tasty 
word-picture of another. Complete with ketchup 
& relish, it might be added, when the thought- 
propelled brains are bashed by bullets. 

The natives are slightly suspicious, but even 
more so when a body is found near the base with 
its face distorted in horror. An autopsy reveals 
that the victim’s brain & spinal cord have been 
sucked out thru 2 holes at the back of the neck. 
The natives blame the atomic power of the base 
for the deaths. Their hatred is intensified when 
a farmer & his wife are found dead in the same 
way. The military dispatch Major Jeff Cummings 
(Marshall Thompson) to track down whatever 
is causing these deaths. 

In the course of his investigations, Cummings 
finds that the presence of the things can always 
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be detected by a scraping, slurping sound. A 
posse of villagers, led by a young man who is a 
rival with Jeff for the affections of a girl named 
Barbara, goes out. Later they return but without 
the young man. But he comes back, alright: a 
mindless, living imbecile. 


Jeff, thru Barbara, learns she is the secretary 
to a famous scientist, Prof. Walgate. After several 
other killings, he gets the Professor to confess. 
The scientist states that he had been experiment- 
ing in thought materialization, drawing energy 
from the atomic power at the base. In his experi- 
ments, he created invisible beings, but they got 
out of control, escaped & multiplied. In order 
to survive, the invisible horrors had been feed- 
ing on the brains of their victims. 

The only way to destroy the fiends is to shut 
down the atomic power but the monsters seem to 
be one jump ahead of them and kill the atomic 
engineer and take over the atomic reactor. They 


ONSTERS OF Fil 


DYNA- 
MIGHT! 


also.surround the Professor’s house as Jeff, the 
scientist, Barbara, Jeff's friend Capt. Chester, 
Dr. Bradley & Mayor Hawkins are inside. The 
things are now provided with power in unlimited 
supply, and become visible. 

A mass attack by the horrors is on, as they 
drop into the house and attack anyone they can 
connect with. While everyone is fighting for their 
lives, the Professor sneaks out and runs into a 
swarm of the things in the woods. He tried to 
control them but they kill him. Jeff decides to 
make a break for the base, and after being at- 
tacked several times, makes it, finds it inhabited 
by several more horrors, which he shoots. It seems 
the people in the house are doomed. 

But have no fear: brawn triumphs over brain. 
Film columnist Jack Moffitt summed the situation 
up in a “nut” shell when he observed: “By the time 
of the picture’s conclusion the players have been 
thru too much to distinguish between a brain & a 
thought.” END 
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Head of horror. The end of Dorian Gray in the 
1945 film version, MGM. 


DpORIAN GRAY! 
What did he do? 
Everything bad. 
Beside him, Mr. Hyde would have looked like a 

mischievous teenage prankster. 

And yet Dorian Gray got away with “murder”: 
Seemingly. Till the end, the end that was as hideous 
as that of M. Valdemar. 

It has been 20 years, now, since MGM produced 
(with loving care & horrifying results!) Oscar 
Wilde’s classic novel of the disintegration of a 
wildly wicked human being. 

Horror fans of that time (1945) wondered if 
they had seen the ultimate when handsome young 
actor Hurd Hatfield was reduced in the end to a 
petrifying mass of technicolored horror, almost 


Mortician’s wax masterfully molded by the 
fab fingers of Dick Smith (TV '61.) 


unrecognizable as something once human. 

But then TV producer David Susskind decided, 
in 1961, to revive the shuddersome story of the 
ghastly Mr. Gray. 

The result? ; 

There are ar-old boys walking the world 
today with gray hair because they saw the terror- 
ue version of Dorian Gray when they were only 

! 

There are mothers & fathers with scars on their 
elbows because they started gnawing their finger- 
nails and couldn’t stop. 

Seeing is believing. 

For you to compare—if you dare—we offer the 3 
Faces of Dorian Gray. 

END 


One of the most devilish, detailed, diabolical pictures ever painted. Dorian Gray's portrait, by Albright. 
47 
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RRORSVILLE... HEADLINES FROM 


Boris Karloff, who celebrated his 78th birthday 
on the 23rd of November, was in Hollywood the 
3d week in October for a Halloweenish guest 
appearance in BIKINI PARTY IN A HAUNTED 
HOUSE. Basil Rathbone plays the menace in this 
spooky hyde-&-shriek spoof from AIP, and it was 
he who led the applause as the venerable veteran 

s Karloff rose from his 
chair to walk onto the 
set and play his part. 
Present to watch the 
performance of the mir- 
acle man of monster 
movies were Tommy 
Kirk, AHen Fife & Fran- 
cis X. Bushman, all act- 
ui ing in the film; and FM’s 
THE MIRACLE MAN editor with Staff Photo- 
(Happy Birthday, Boris) grapher Walt Daugherty. 
Karloff signed 2 huge photographs of himself for 
the editor, gave autographs to Daugherty, Fife and 
—Basil Rathbone, who said, “Boris, my little 
niece will be thrilled!” Forry Ackerman learned 
from Karloff, and passed along to me, the inform- 
ation that BK has done the narration for a film 
called—MONSTER CONVENTION! 


Speaking of Monster Conventions, another great 
one was held in New York shortly after Labor 
Day, when FJA returned from 75 days in Europe. 
Fans from as far away as Darien Connecticut 
(son-of Darien Gray) and Erie (son of Eerie) Penn- 
sylvania to talk to the editor about his adventures 
abroad with Chris Lee, Katy Wild, Ray Harry- 
hausen, Boris Karloff, etc., and flocked into Man- 
hattan to meet the editor . 
& publisher at a memor- 
able afternoon hi-lited 
by a showing of KING 
KONG. The Dracula 
Ring, latest fotos of Chris 
Lee, the British filmon- 
ster magazine Certificate 
X, advance copies of FM 
& MW and other col- 
lectors’ items were on 
display on a day long 
to be remembered. 


She was the Wildest in 
EVIL OF FRANKENSTEIN 


KOR OK 


A busy summer for. Fritz Leiber was followed 
by—a busy winter. During the hot summer he 
played the role of a scientist in the forthcoming 


animated monster film, EQUINOX, the only cool 
part being when he was required to take a splash 
in a river! During the winter months he wrote a- 
novelization for Ballantine pocketbooks of the 
latest TARZAN film after Hulbert, son of Edgar 
Rice, Burroughs took him to the Studio to see a 
special preview showing of the apeman adventure 
thriller. Leiber is becoming a real Jekyll & Hyde: 
half writer, half actor! 


ORK 


Carroll (Luna) Borland made a hit in her per- 
sonal appearance at the Halloween Party of Sou- 
thern California’s Count Dracula Society, acting 
the lead role in the monsterrific comedy skit she 
wrote called My Fair Zombie. Dick Sheffield 
(last person to see Bela 
Lugosi alive) cut quite a 
figure in the very cloth- 
ing worn by Bela in 
THE RAVEN. Parties 
interested in getting in 
on future activities of 
the CDS should contact 
its president, Prof. Don- 
ald A. Reed, by mail at 
334 W. 54 St., Los An- 
geles, Calif. 90037 or by 
phone at PL 2-5811. 


CARROLLUNA BORLUND 
Daughter of the Bat 


In case you haven't noticed, run (do not walk) 
to your nearest newsstand for a pocketbook ver- 
sion now available of the life & death story of the 
towering 8th Wonder of the World KING KONG! 

If youd like to read about the incredible ad- 
ventures contained in the $6 1/2 million dollar 
epic FANTASTIC VOYAGE, Isaac Asimov has 
obligingly turned it into a fictional account to be 
found in the pages of The Magazine of Fantasy & 
Science Fiction. Incidentally, the publishers of 
the latter magazine are about to release a new 
title, a publication based on nostalgia for all 
kinds of old time things from Babe Ruth to Buck 
Rogers, and the very first issue is scheduled to 
contain an illustrated article about BELA LU- 
GOSI by Charles Beaumont.’ . : 

PLANET OF BLOOD has been fictionized by 
Charles Neutzel for paperback form. This PLAN- 
ET OF BLOOD should not be confused with that 
PLANET OF BLOOD, scene from which was 
shown in last issue's “Shock of Things to Come” 
(p. 9). That PLANET OF BLOOD was formerly 
known as HAUNTED WORLD but (apparently) 
will be released as PLANET OF VAMPIRES! 


RRORSVILLE... HEADLINES FROM 
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HORRORSVILLE... HEADLINES F| 


THE WIDDERBURN HORROR, previously 
announced in these pages, has had its title change 
to NIGHT OF THE BEAST. Lon Chaney & John 
Carradine co-star. 


The silent horror classic THE LAST WARNING 
was revived as a Halloween week feature at the 
SILENT MOVIE THEATER in Hollywood. This 
is the movie house where you can still see great 
silents like THE PHANTOM OF THE OPERA, 
THE THIEF OF BAGDAD, THE LOST WORLD, 
THE BELLS (Boris Karloff) and THE HUNCH- 
BACK OF NOTRE DAME. For information about 
future programs, call OL 3-2389. Also, check 
467-5787—that’s the number of the MOVIES 
"ROUND MIDNITE theater—to learn when theyll 
next be showing pix like THE UNHOLY 3, FLASH 
GORDON, THE DEATH KISS, FREAKS, CAP- 
TAIN MARVEL, MARK OF THE VAMPIRE, 
etc. 


x eR 


Guests at the 13th Wedding Anniversary of 
Mr. & Mrs. Sam Russell read like a small Who's 
Who of Fantasy Personalities. The Russells edit 
& publish Haunted (sample copy may be had for 
50¢ sent from 1351 Tremaine, Los Angeles, Calif. 
90019) and on the occasion entertained 35 guests 
at Hollywood’s newly erected Haunted House 
(foto feature coming in a future issue of FM or 
MW). Among those present were: Robert Bloch, 
author of “The Clown at 
Midnight” & “Psycho”, 
who revealed that his 
next film will be called 
THE PSYCHOPATH 
and that after that he is 
adapting Gerald Heard’s 
terrifying fantasy novel 


: the screen (“It will be 
The Marquis de Sade, author called THE ANGRY 
of “The Skull of Robt. Bloch” BEES,” said Bloch, “and 

be produced by the same man who made DR. 

TERRORS HOUSE OF HORRORS, THE SKULL 

and DR. WHO AND THE DALEKS’); A. E. van 

Vogt, who revealed that he is adapting his story 

“The Replicators”, a real horror monster tale, 

for a movie (“I'm titleing the screenplay THAT,” 

said van Vogt; “perhaps it will be coupled on a 

double with Christopher Lee in WHAT!”), Wen- 

dayne Wahrman, author of “Rocket to the Rue 

Morgue’; Prof. Reed, Pres. of the Count Dracula 


“A Taste of Honey” for. 


By Bill Obbagy 


Soc’y; Fritz Leiber, who said that the Tarzan film 
he’s novelizing is called TARZAN ‘66; Terri Pinck- 
ard, author of “Monsters Are Good For My Child- 
ren”; Alvin Germeshausen, LA’s second largest 
collector of fantastic books; author E. Mayne 
Hull; and many others. 


ORK 


The full-size Time machine itself (from Geo. Pal’s 
picture of the same name), 2 original King Kong 
drawings from the collection of producer Merian 
C. Cooper, a reconstruction by Kenneth Strick- 
faden of the Franken- 
stein laboratory, con- 
densed showings of hi- 
lites from these & other 
imagi-movies, were all 
featured during the sum- 
mer at the Cultural 
Branch of the ‘ Lyiton 
Bank in LA. Hundreds 
of vacationing monster 
vs = well as members 

ar ane are of the public, were 
dinosaur fromDINOSAURUS thrilled by the display. 


sk ok ok 


Quick Flashes: 

Theodore Gottlieb, who has been suggested as 
the New Lorre, is starred in a new short subject 
version of Edgar Allan Poe's THE TELL-TALE 
HEART in which he acts out the part of the mad 
murderer. 

Geo. Pal appeared in 
person at a recent LA 
showing of THE WAR 
OF THE WORLDS. 
Reported Jacie Astra- 
chan, one-time Man 
Aging Editor of FM be- 
fore she married: “Mr. 
Pal gave a very inter- 
esting speech in con- 
junction with the revival e 
of his famous picture.” 

Mischa Auer, who appeared in such fantastic 
films as JUST IMAGINE (the world of 1980); 
BY FOOT, HORSE & SPUTNIK, and THE MON- 
STER WALKS; was observed in the audience 
at the New York revival in Sept. of the 6-hour- 
long French silent, LES VAMPYRES (THE VAM- 
PIRES). 

London horror fans had a treat during the month 
of Sept. when it was possible to see Peter Cush- 
ing in person nitely in a play. END 


ulish GOTTLIEB 
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MAKE-UP CONTEST 


Those monstrous legs, 15’ tall, belong to one of the 30’ tall inhabitants of the VILLAGE OF THE 
GIANTS. Taking a swing at the huge limbs is Tommy Kirk. 
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‘seen in (opposite Photo) 


-already on the way!” Bert 


A big hand for a little lady, as - 


VILLAGE OF THE GIANTS. 
Spitting image of his old man 
Mickey is young son Tim 
Rooney (bottom left), who 
demonstrates his enthusiasm 
for our companion magazine 
(“I've collected FM since its 
first issue,” he told our edi- 
tor). Tim has a top role in this 
movie. Editor is menaced 
(below, right) by giant pincer- 
like prop on sound stage of 
special effects specialist 
Bert Gordon’s VILLAGE OF 
THE GIANTS. “A sequel is 


tells us. 


KS 


END 
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mysterious island 


oo boat drifts listlessly toward the beach of 
a remote island and is cast. onto the shore. Fitz- 
Gerald (Richard Derr), sole survivor of a mys- 
terious shipboard explosion which destroyed a 
freighter, staggers from the craft and collapses, 
unconscious, in the moist sand. 

Discovered by Dr. Girard (Francis Lederer) & 
his swarthy assistant Walter, he is taken to the 
Doctor’s residence rambling luxurious home 
that is the only house on this strange island. There 
he is nursed back to health by Girard’s beautiful 
wife Frances (Greta Thyssen) & her servants, 
houseboy Tiago & his sister Selena. 

Fitzgerald revives and inquires, about his host. 
He learns that Girard once had been a prominent 


Is ita Mummy? The Invisible Man? No, a cousin 
of the Catman! _ 


Park Avenue physician and had given up an ex- 
tremely profitable practice to come to this forbid- 
ding island. Fitzgerald cannot recognize the logic 
in this decision and thus, little by little, begins 
to suspect a deeper, darker, mysterious reason. 
His suspicion seems to be justified for in the course 
of his recovery, he comes upon a recently aban- 
doned native village—with freshly-dug graves. 

Why did the inhabitants of the island suddenly 
disappear? 

And—why the graves? 

This rising uneasiness builds up even further 
when Fitzgerald comes upon Girard & Walter in 
the process of setting traps for an animal of obvi- 
ously enormous size... 


another Dr. Moreau? 


Fitzgerald learns from Frances that the escaped 
creature is a large panther used by Girard in his 
“experiments’—and that the panther’s rampage 
had forced the evacuation of the village after the 
beast had slaughtered many of the villagers. The 
victims include the mother of Tiago & Selena. 

Nite after nite, Frances tells him, Girard carries 
out his hideous experiments on the panter, the 
wretched creature howling & wailing for hours on 
end. She is forced to assist the Doctor for he holds 
the secret of a medical “indiscretion” which could 
easily cause much trouble for her if revealed. But 
even tho, as a nurse, she is used to the usual 
stitches-&-bloodshed of operations, Girard’s experi- 
ments are so indescribably horrible that she is 
sickened by them. 

Frances is willing to brave the dangers of the 
jungle and its unknown perils in order to escape 
this madman, a modern-day Dr. Moreau. She begs 
Fitzgerald to accompany her in her escape—to 
help her accomplish that which she finds impos- 
sible alone. He eagerly agrees. 

The animal is recaptured. Prepared is look for 
evidence of Girard’s insane experiments, : Fitz- 
gerald searches the Doctor’s study—but the Doc- 
tor himself unexpectedly returns to interrupt him! 


“Dr. Blood” ies 


Fortunately for Fitzgerald, Girard is outwardly 
a forgiving person. He explains the reason for the 
“bloodcurdling torture” of the panter, and Fitz- 


Frankenstein 1970? No, Moreau-! 


“pan-man 


oy 


FAMOUS MONSTERS OF FILMLAND 


e monster of 19-now. Turn page to come face to face with the 
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“ont 


Half man, half wild jungle beast, with the panter’s 
savage instinct to—kill! 


gerald is astounded. Little by little, by painstaking 
experiments every night, the Doctor has been 

- transforming the panther into a humanoid form. 
Goal ultimate: beast into man! 

The man-beast (Flory Carlos) is already mold- 
ed into the shape of a human being and now is 
learning to walk upright. “Soon,” the Doctor ex- 
plains, “it will be able to speak.” And to dampen 
any doubts Fitzgerald might be having, Girard 
invites him to witness the next operation. 

With mixed emotions Fitzgerald accepts the in- 
vitation and the following day the experiment 
proceeds as scheduled. The man-beast undergoes 
the operation with no undue pain and, at its end, 
is left strapped to the table. Fitzgerald & Girard 
go into the study to talk, the purpose of the dis- 
cussion being to determine whether the experi- 
ments fit into the categories of “humane” & “or- 
thodox”—2 words the vocabulary of Dr. Girard 
seems to have overlooked. 

Frances enters the laboratory to clean up and is 
brutally attacked by Walter. Surprised & unpre- 
pared, she undergoes the harsh assault before the 
eyes of the man-beast, who is unable to come to 
her rescue and can only watch the scene with now- 
human compassion. 


The next day Fitzgerald is still unconvinced 
of the morality of the scientific creation of man. 
He accuses Girard of playing God, of going against 
the laws of the universe, of doing that which is 
forbidden by unwritten rules. And furthermore, 
he doesn’t believe the experiment will bloom into 
fruition. 

This last assumption is shattered when Girard 
succeeds in teaching the man-beast to repeat the 
word “man.” Able to walk erect, think & speak 
like 2 human being, this ex-panther is now a “per- 
son 

When Walter returns briefly to the laboratory 
he is recognized by the manther as Frances’ at- 
tacker. The creature breaks loose from his bonds 
in an effort to retaliate. Walter, however, thwarts 
the attack by grabbing a torch and setting the crea- 
ture’s bandages aflame. 

Fitzgerald & Girard of course cannot understand 
the sudden violence of the pan-man. Thinking him 
for no reason excitable, dangers, the 2 help Wal- 
ter subdue the painfully burned subhuman being. 


the creature kills 


Shocked into decision, Frances angrily reveals 
to her husband that she & Fitzgerald are in love 
and are leaving the island together. But she is sur- 
prised to find him accepting the loss with little visi- 
ble reaction. Even if he had reacted unfavorably, 
tho, he would not have been able to strike or threat- 
en Frances, for immediately after her speaking the 
haughty words the man-beast breaks loose. At last 
he—or it—murders Walter and dashes out into the 


jungle. 


In the split seconds that follow, Fitzgerald orders 
Frances to stay behind with Selena & Tiago, then 
rushes off into the jungle to pursue the escaped 
creature. 

Unexpectedly, the manther—now a maniacal 
blood-lusting monster—doubles back to the house. 
He savagely attacks Selena, killing the girl, and 
then turns his attention to Frances .. . 


last of the beast 


Frances’ screams bring Fitzgerald & Girard 
racing back to the house but they arrive to find 
that the man-beast has carried the unconscious 
Frances off to the cliffs. 

Girard shouts at the creature. 

Now faced: with the voice of its master, the 
pan-man gently drops Frances to the ground. But 
in no sense of the word has his fury diminished. 

Girard attacks his creation, struggling violent- 
ly to overcome the creature’s superhuman strength. 
At last the monster hurls Girard off the cliff and to 
a watery grave many feet below. 

Fitzgerald fires several shots into the murderous 
beast-man’s body and the pantherian staggers 
about, weak from loss of blood and exhausted 
from the exertion. Redness stains its bandages. 

Tiago—the creature’s only friend—forsakes his 
friendship with the man-beast and under pretext 
of helping it escape its captors, “helps” it into a 
small boat..With a steady & firm shove the boat is 
pushed out to sea, and the bewildered occupant 
frantically tries to protest as it drifts further & 
further away from shore, disappearing into the im- 
mensity of the ocean to drift endlessly like a forgot- 
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Man of Terror, Francis Lederer, and his laboratory-made manimal. 


ten Frankenstein Monster—until it dies of thirst & 
starvation & exposure... 

Fitzgerald & Frances walk away in stunned si- 
lence. 


* Ok OK 


BLOOD CREATURE was originally released in 
1959 as TERROR IS A MAN. The screenplay by 
Harry Paul Harber, photography by Emmanuel 
Rojas and music by Ariston Auelino, added to the 
direction of Gerry DeLeon, mad the film what it 
was—“A unique experience in motion picture ter- 
ror. 

Francis Lederer, who portrayed Dr. Girard in 
the film, also appeared in the horror film, THE 
RETURN OF DRACULA. Like Christopher Lee, 
he is a truly international star, for he is the master 
of 6 languages and a motion picture actor well- 
known in Germany, France, Portugal & Austria. 
His career can be compared roughly to that of 
Bela Lugosi, altho Francis Lederer has not been 
typecast as a “monster actor.” Born in Prague— 
where he was a student!—he achieved. overnight 
stardom as Romeo in Max Reinhardt’s production 
of Romeo & Juliet. 

Following the consequent fame in European 
countries, Mr. Lederer went on to London, where 


he (like Lugosi) learned his first English role 
phonetically. The lure of the British stage fal- 
tered, and he next succumbed to the promise of 
Broadway, where Edna Ferber called him “the 
greatest actor in the world today.” 

A very busy writer, director & lecturer, Mr. 
Lederer is a frequent speaker at universities 
& clubs where his talks range from film & theater 
arts to social sciences & juvenile delinquency. 

Greta Thyssen, who played the role of Frances, 
was Miss Denmark of 1954, which honor led her 
to the world of stage, screen & television. Her 
other horror film was the sci-fi JOURNEY TO 
THE 7TH PLANET. 

Richard Derr is, believe it or not, a musical 
comedy star. How he was cast for a dramatic part 
in a horror film must be a story in itself. To those 
who keep up with checklists & credits, Richard 
Derr is remembered as one of the actors in WHEN 
ae COLLIDE, the Geo. Pal superspectacle 
of 1953. 

These combined talents fashioned BLOOD 
CREATURE into a film that was quiet, sensibly 
restrained & quite terrifying. The suspense builds 
logically & dramatically to the climax, when the 
various elements of a good horror film—pathos, 
chilling terror & visual shock—reach their grue- 
some finale. END 
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DRACUI 
RETURN 


another comeback 
for the 


Thirsty Count! 


CHAPT. 1 
THE TOMB OF DRACULA 


Teo cars speed along the highway at twilight, 
thru the murky mist that pervades the forest in 
the Balkans. Soon they pull to a stop at the road- 
side, and a number of dark figures emerge and 
gather in a circle. The leader (John Wengraf), 
a tall gentleman in a trench coat, checks his watch 
with those of the others and asks his companions 
to don their crucifixes. 

Soon the sun will set. There is not much time. 

The leader is given a key and the group follows 
him as he stalks toward the graveyard. Onward 
thru the city of the dead they march, wielding their 
cargo of wooden stake, mallet & wolfbane. Pres- 
ently they arrive at the tomb and the leader goes 
to its door, unlocking it. Within the tomb they 
find a coffin—the resting place of Dracula. A priest 
takes his place at the head of the coffin and, grip- 
ping the crucifix, begins to pray. The leader ap- 
points a man to stad at the door and watch the 
setting sun. 

“Let us know as soon as the sun clears the edge 
of the earth.” 
58 


The coffin lid is removed and laid aside. The 
leader tightens his grip on the stake & mallet and 
awaits the coming of the darkness. 

“Just a few seconds more.” 

The moments tick on breathlessly. The sun hides 
beneath the horizon and then the cry rings out: 

“NOW!” 


CHAPT. 2 
THE VAMPIRE VANISHES 


The mallet is lifted in preparation for the strike 
but as the leader gazes into the coffin his face be- 
comes as pale as that of the Vampire himself. 

“Why, he’s gone!” 

“But where? Where?” 

The leader of the group frowns angrily. “I don’t 
know—but wherever he is, he must be found... ” 

Elsewhere, at a railroad station, artist Bellac 
Gordal (Norbert Schiller) bids his father & his 
mother Freda farewell. Their faces are streaked 
by tears but their sadness is mixed with joy for 
Bellac is to journey to the New World. There his 
cousin Cora Mayberry is to take him under her 
wing. 


In 1958 the Czechoslovak- 


ian actor Francis Lederer 
ned the cloak of the Dem 
Darkness to play the rol 
mortalized by Bela Lu 
United Artists made the 
ture. Here is the story. 


television it is known as 


lon- 
nm of 
im- 
Osi. 
pic- 
(On 
THE 


CURSE OF DRACULA.) 


“At least in America I will be welcome. I can 
paint life as I see it. An artist must have some 
kind of expression.” 

“You will like America, Bellac,” 
“You are lucky to be free.” 

Bellac bids his parents a final goodby and boards 
the train. As he enters his compartment he dis- 
covers that he must share it with another—a dark 
man whose face is concealed behind the pages of 
a newspaper he is reading. 

Ignoring the silent stranger, Bellac places his 
luggage over the opposite seat and suddenly, think- 
ing he has heard a voice, turns. The stranger has 
risen from his seat and is advancing menacingly 
toward him. Bellac’s eyes become wide as he recog- 
nizes the man’s face. He screams— 

Its bell & whistle screech wildly in the night as 
the train plunges into the darkness of a tunnel. 


says his father. 


CHAPT. 3 
SINISTER FREIGHT 


Carleton, California, is the proverbial sleepy 
little town but it seems to pulsate silently with 
expectant anxiety. By now everyone is aware of 
the fact that Bellac is due to arrive and they await 
him with unconcealed curiosity. 

Little Mickey Mayberry (Jimmy Baird) races 
thru the hills in search of his kitten Nugget, named 
for her rich golden fur. He calls her and soon hears 
her meow. Scurrying toward the sound he manages 
to trace it to its point of origin—the old cave, whose 
entrance had long ago been sealed with a number 
of rotting boards. Mickey looks for a loose board 
thru which Nugget might have gotten into the cave 
and glances up at the large sign scrawled over- 
head: DANGER—NO TRESPASSING BEYOND 
THIS POINT—OPEN PIT. 

At last he discovers 2 loose boards which, when 
moved aside allow one entrance to the cave. Steal- 
ing thru this gateway Mickey comes upon Nugget 
playing i in a deep open pit form which several Jag- 
ged sticks of wood rise. He calls the cat but she ig- 
nores him and continues to curl up and wash her- 


self. Finally Mickey, satisfied that Nugget is safe- 


& healthy, decides to leave, and the lonesome cry 
of the approaching train sputs him into animation. 

Nearby, at the Carleton railroad station, the sta- 
tionmaster Eddie & his helper Mel hear the train 
whistle and are amazed—the train is nearly half an 
hour early, a situation which has no precedent in 
that locale. 

Mickey runs thru the street and bumps into his 
neighbor Tim (Gage Clarke) on his way home. Both 
are aware of the train’s arrival. Tim urges Mickey 

“to get the family ready and before long Mickey 
bursts into the hourse, where his mother Cora 
(Greta Granstedt) & lovely sister F. .chel (Norma 
Eberhardt) leisurely prepare for Bellac’s com- 
ing—in half an hour. But when he tells them that 
the train is efrly, all pandemonium breaks loose. 
Cora babbles excitedly as she straightens her 
make-up and Rachel runs around in circles, ad- 
mittedly nervous: 

“Think of it! A man like that, part of us—a man 
who's been all over the world and seen everything 
and done everything . . . I just can't believe-it’s 
happening to me!” 

Soon they arrive at the depot and, hurrying out 
of the car, ask Eddie if their relative Bellac Gordal 


has gotten oft the train. 
“He must have missed his connection,” replies 
Eddie. “No passenger, Cora—just this freight.” 
He points to a single crate, the size of a coffin... 


CHAPT. 4 
THE MAN FROM THE MIST 


Disappointed, Cora asks Eddie to double-check, 
and as he returns to the station house a thin spec- 
tral mist emerges from the crate, floating eerily to 
the bushes behind the group. There it pulsates and 
materializes into the form of a tall foreign gentle- 
man (Francis Lederer). He steps forward, asking, 

“Cora?” 

Cora turns, sees him and murmrs, “Bellac?” As 
he smiles she realizes he must be. Cora introduces 
her family to him and “Bellac” is especially pleased 
by Rachel. “Captivated,” he intones, kissing her 
nand. 

Rachel's boyfriend Tim fumes as he watches this 
display of European charm. Then Bellac is ushered 
into the car and whisked away. 

Eddie sees them leave. “Did you see that feller 
get off the train?” 

“No, sir,” the bewildered Mel answers. 

“Neither did I.” 

The car drives up outside the Mayberry home 
and Bellac seems to enjoy its appearance. “It has a 
feeling of the Old World . 

Cora, Bellac & Timmy ‘go into the house while 
Tim detains Rachel just long enough to ridicule her 
cousin’s European manners. She, however, is im- 
pressed by the same qualities that he dislikes. 

The following noon, while Cora helps Rachel 
design a costume for the coming Halloween mas- 
querade ball, Mickey goes to the cave to hunt for. 
Nugget, who is still missing. Cora suggests that 
Rachel cut classs in order to give Bellac a tour 
of the countryside and Rachel agrees excitedly. 

Just then Mickey races into the house and into 
his mother’s arms, crying that Nugget is dead, with 
blood all over her fur—killed by someone. They 
calm him and send him to bed and Rachel ponders 
over her dress designs. Her ambition is to become a 
famous designer in Paris, a goal which she hopes 
Bellac—being a painter—will help her achieve. She 
straightens the costume onto the dummy form, ask- 
ing Cora if she may wake Bellac, but the request is 
denied. Bellac must be given time to adapt to the 
ways of America. Nevertheless, after her mother 
has gone into another room, Rachel scurries up the 
stairs and knocks on Bellac’s door. There is no an- 
swer so she lightly pushes the door open—to find 
the room empty. 


CHAPT. 5 
OUT OF THE COFFIN 


It is nightfall. The wind whistles thru the wil- 
lows on the hill, around the cave. Within the cave 
there is a richly decorated coffin, hidden in the 
darkness, and as the moon rises a cadaverous hand 
emerges ‘from it, gently lifting the lid upwards. 
In the coffin lies the stranger, “Bellac”, surrounded 
by supernatural vapors. 

Bellac’s eyes blink, flickering open. He raises 
himself up. With a quick glance around the cave, 
the vapors swirling all about him mystically, he 
steps majestically from the coffin. He tucks a can- 
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The Shadow of the Balkan biood-thirster, Dracula! 


vas under his arm and, pushing the 2 loose boards 
apart, emerges from the cave. He walks out into 
the enveloping night. 

As Cora helps her into her coat, Rachel won- 
ders where Bellac might be. She it somewhat dis- 
appointed at not having been able to show him the 
sights but Cora convinces her that there is no need 
to be depressed. Rachel slips on her scarf and de- 
parts. 

She is walking along the street when she feels an 
ominous presence. She looks around and sees no 
one so proceeds. Behind her, Bellac assumes form 
and gently calls to her. She turns and he apolo- 
gizes for going out without telling her. Rachel ex- 
plains that she is going to the parish house. Bellac 
smiles. And then she tells him of poor Jenny: 

“She’s a blind girl and you could describe things 
to her. I know she'd love to meet you.” 

“You are truly an angel or mercy, aren't you?” 

“T just know how terrible it must be to be alone 
like Jenny is—especially in the dark...” 

Bellac’s eyes twinkle with a mysterious gleam. 
“Yes... Well, upon your recommendation I shall 
make it a point to visit her sometime.” 

Rachel leaves, bidding him goodnight. 


CHAPT. 6 
DEATH IN THE AIR 


Later, as she arrives at the parish house, Rachel 
finds the rooms filled with dozens of people, mill- 
ing about and making plans for the party. The Rey- 
erend (Ray Stricklyn) tells her that Jenny is wait- 
ing for her. 

Rachel hurries into the room in which bed-ridden 
Jenny (Virginia Vincent) lies. Immediately Jenny 
inquires if Bellac has yet come and Rachel promises 
her that he will visit her soon. But suddenly Jenny 
murmurs: ; 

“T have the funniest feeling. I feel as if I’m going 
to die. Some nights are darker—some nights are 
almost black, like tonight. It seems so dark ... I’m 
scared—scared of being alone.” 

Rachel calms her. Outside the dogs howl strange- 
ly and Jenny rises up in bed, chattering that she 
senses someone—or something—at the window. 
Rachel gets up and goes to the window but finds 
nothing. Finally, after much ado, Rachel reads to 
Jenny, who soon falls asleep. Silently, so as not to 
wake the sleeping beauty, she puts the book away, 
turns out the lights and steals from the room. 
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The Reverend gives Rachel her coat, telling her 
to retire early in order to rest for the party, and 
Rachel goes home. The Reverend peeks into Jenny’s 
room and, seeing that she is safe & sound, closes 
the door. Meanwhile, the trees outside are shaken 
by a seeminly preternatural wind and as Rachel 
walks beneath them she is frightened by unheard 
voices. She calls out but receives no answer qnd, 
bewildered, wanders toward the hills. Suddenly 
she is startied to her senses by the deafening blast 


of a car horn—Tim, tooting for her to come down.. 


She goes to him and is driven home. 

Back at the parish house the Reverend retires. 
Jenny sleeps peacefully in her room as the sounds 
of night run rampant outside. A mysterious mist 
filters in thru the open window and Jenny tosses & 
turns restlessly. She begins to talk in her sleep, 
imagining she hears someone addressing her. The 
strange mist twists, throbbing, and surges into the 
image of —Bellac. 


CHAPT. 7 
THE GRIM REAPER STRIKES 


Bellac advances toward her. “Look at me, Jenny. 
Open your eyes and look at me. You can see me if 
you try—you can see me with your mind. I can free 
your soul. I can take you from the blackness into 

_ the light. Look at me, Jenny. Can you see me now?” 

Jenny opens wide her sightless eyes and begins 
to ee “Yes!” And Bellac bends over her 
neck... 

The telephone rings. Cora answers and learns 
from the Reverend, who is calling, that Jenny 
has become worse and that Rachel is needed. 
Cora calls Rachel and tells her of the message 
and Rachel immediately rushes out. 


Blind Jenny knows not what danger lurks in her bedroom. 


Outside she is met by Tim, who has been wait- 
ing for her, and she tells him he must drive her 
‘to the parish house. 

At the parish house, Rachel finds a number of 
people gathered in Jenny’s room. When she learns 
that Rachel is here Jenny tells her: 

“TI know what he looks like—I saw him!” 

This, of course, is very strange indeed—coming 
from a blind girl. She is hysterical and suddenly 
leaps up from bed, babbling that she must. close 
the window for some unknown reason. The Rever- 
end & the others try to restrain her but she makes 
a dash to the window, crying that “he” is at it— 
and falls dead. Rachel cries on the Reverend’s 
shoulder. 

At poor Jenny’s funeral the Reverend presents a 
solemn eulogy. Afterward the attending family & 
friends depart. Two young men remove the flowers 
fromi the coffin and carry it into the crypt. 

Rachel returns home, as she enters the house a 
man across the street watches her. He goes to the 
door, ringing the doorbell. Cora opens the door 
and the stranger (Ivan Young) introduces himself 
as Mac Bryant of the U.S. Immigration Depart- 
ment. He wishes to see Bellac about his. alien en- 
trance papers, for it seems that— 

“An unidentified man was thrown from a train 
over in Europe.” ‘ 

It was the train on which Bellac had ridden. 


CHAPT. 8 \ 
BELLAC UNDER SUSPICION 


Cora explains that Bellac is not there whereat 
Mac asks her to look in his room for his papers. She 
goes upstairs and knocks on the door of his room 
but there is no answer. She is about to enter when 
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Once again the Undead One rises from his coffin to haunt the living. 


she gasps, feeling a cold hand upon her shoulder— 

She whirls about to find Bellac, having just re- 
turned. Cora tells him of the visitor and he agrees 
to see him in just a moment. 

Presently Mac thumbs thru Bellac’s immigra- 
tion papers. Apparently everything is satisfactory. 
He apologizes for distrubing them and casually in- 
quires of Bellac several questions which ordinarily 
only the real Bellac Gordal would know—all of 
which he answers more or less accurately. 

Mac places a cigaret in his mouth, lighting it with 
a small lighter, and as he talks to Cora & Bellac he 
touches a tiny switch on the lighter, making an 
almost imperceptible click. Unknown to them, 
he has taken their photograph. Then he goes, some- 
what suspicious. 

He crosses the street to his car, where he is con- 
fronted by another man—the same one who was the 
leader of the vampire-seeking villagers in the Bal- 
kans. Mac tells him that he doesn’t think that Bel- 
lac is the one whom he is seeking but agrees to 
check the information, and he inquires: 

“What are you so interested in this one for, any- 
way? We've still got a long list of names.” 

No special reason. Only that he was also-an artist 
—of sorts. It seems like a happy coincidence.” 

Mac gives him the film from the lighter-camera 
and he is asked to take the plane out of Carletor. 
that night. 

“Well, there is only one thing wrong,” the man 
intones. “—That we are defeated before we have 
begun. The facets, my dear fellow—a wolf, a man, 
a bat ... The possibilities are infinite. There is 
only one thing he cannot change; between sunrise 
& sunset he has to lie in his coffin.” 

Somewhat baffled, Mac gets into the car and is 
driven to the depot. 
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CHAPT. 9 
THE RE-AWAKENING 


After the sun has set, Bellac stalks silently thru 
the cemetery and to the crypt wherin Jenny’s cof- 
fin lies. He enters the tomb and stands over the 
blind girl’s coffin. 

“Jenny—Jenny,” he mutters. “Jenny—I have 
come to wake you. Wake, Jenny—wake. Wake!” 

ithin her coffin Jenny’s glassy opaque eyes 
slowly open. A supernatural mist sorrounds her 
too in her restingplace. 

“Rise up, Jenny—rise up and breathe.” 

Jenny takes a deep breath and winces. Bellac re- 
assures her: 

“That's right, it hurts to breathe again—but only 
for a moment. Now, Jenny—now!” 

Jenny transforms herself into a phantom mist 
like that which fills her coffin and, floating from 
the casket in that form, assumes the form of flesh 
& blood beside Bellac. He extends his pallid hand, 
clasping hers. 

“Come—we have work todo...” 
CHAPT. 10 
DEATH HAS RED FANGS 


Mac is dropped off at the railroad station by the 
mysterious man from the Balkans and, | asking 
Eddie for the time, he sets his luggage down and 
lights a cigaret. Suddenly he hears a haunting, 
ghostly voice in the forest nearby, calling his 
name. At first he thinks it is his imagination. 
Again he hears the voice and he rises from his 
seat as he sees something not far off. The voice 
calls for help and he throws his cigaret down, 
running into the forest to investigate. 
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as 


Victim of the savage white wolf that struck in the night. 


The forest becomes strangely silent. He looks 
about him—and out of the brush a gigantic white 
wolf leaps at him, knocking him to the ground. 
He & the extraordinary animal battle frantically 
but the odds are not in his favor. He screams in 
agony as the wolf sinks its fangs into his throat 
and tears him to shreds... 

Sometime later the stranger who had been with 
Mac comes to the station and asks Eddie if he 
had seen a man such as he describes. The aged 
station-master scratches his head and tells him he 
was there a moment before, pointing to the lug- 
gage that remains. 

But before he can inquire any further, Mel 
excitedly rushes from the forest, chattering that 
there is a corpse lying in the brush nearby. Mel 
leads Eddie & the stranger to the body. 

It is identified as Mac. 

Soon the state police arrive and take charge 
of the situation. They examine the corpse. “It 
was an animal, alright—there isn’t any doubt 
about it.” 

“I don’t see how that’s possible,” mutters a baf- 
fled policeman. 

The stranger smiles. “It’s quite possible.” He 
shows one of the state policemen his credentials, 
asking to discuss it with him in private. 

Later—the stranger—whose name is Meyerman 
—tells the coroner of the strange circumstances 
surrounding the recent deaths. The coroner gives 
him the files to examine. 


CHAPT. 11 
THE POWER OF THE CROSS 


‘Meanwhile, at the Mayberry residence, Rachel 
designs a dress for the party but is distracted 
by Tim. However, their sport is interrupted by 
the sudden entrance of Bellac. 

Rachel asks Bellac to look over her dress designs 
and invites him to the Halloween party but he de- 
clines, saying: 

“IT have no—how you say?— social grace’ for large 
gatherings.” 

As she goes into Bellac’s room Rachel asks him 
if they have offended him in some way. Bellac re: 
plies that they have not, but adds: 

“You must accept me as I am. Do not question 
me. You study me with such puzzled eyes. If my 
behavior seems different, perhaps it is because it 
serves a higher purpose than to find acceptance 
in this dull & useless world.” 

He tells her that they are still friends and as 
he approaches her to give her a brotherly kiss, 
he stops dead in his tracks. He backs away from 
her slowly, calmly. Rachel wears about her neck a 
crucifix given her by Jenny shortly before her 
death. Bellac tells her to remove it. For a short 
moment she stands entranced and is about to take 
the crucifix from about her neck when Tim shouts 
from the livingroom. She leaves Bellac, asking him 
to look over the designs, and goes to Tim down- 
stairs. Tim is somewhat jealous of her cousin and 
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soon storms out angrily. 


CHAPT. 12 
SHADOW OF DRACULA 


As night falls Rachel sits at her dresser and 
gazes with wonder at the crucifix. Outside her 
window a wolf howls. She rises from her seat and 
goes to the window. There is a full moon, obscured 
slightly by the ghost clouds of midnight. Leaving 
the window open, Rachel goes to bed. 

She decides to read herself to sleep. Not 20 
minutes after she first picks up the book she is 
fast asleep, the book lying listlessly at her feet. 
A queer mist drifts in thru the window and changes 
into Bellac at the sleeping girl’s side. He bends 
over her neck—but is repelled by the crucifix 
once more. 

“The cross is my enemy, Rachel,” he intones. 
“Take it off. Take off the cross, Rachel, and then 
we can speak. I must speak with you. The cross. 

Rachel awakens, opening her eyes. She sees Bel- 
lac beside her and as if in a trance removes the 
crucifix, dropping it to the floor. 

“You will do as I say. You’ ne not afraid?” 

She mutters, half-asleep, * 

“There's only one reality, Racker and that is 
death. I bring you death—a living death. I bring 
you the darkness of centuries past and centuries 
to come. Eternal life—and eternal death. Now do 
you fear?” 

She shakes her head weakly as he looms men- 
acingly over her like an evil shadow .. . 


CHAPT. 13 
NIGHTMARE—OR REALITY? 


Rachel hears a loud screech and turns to see a 
terrifying, glaring face peering insanely at her. 
She is frightened, shocked into her sense—into 
the realization that it is morning and that the 
face is but Mickey, in a mask. Mickey tells her 
that Cora wants her to get up and help her. 

Rachel gets up out of bed and discovers the 
crucifix on the floor. She rubs her neck with a 
nearly-forgotten recollection of the night before. 
Was it a dream—or reality? 

She drowsily goes downstairs, where Cora sees 
her strange mood and tells her that there is a 
pitcher of juice in the refrigerator. Rachel saun- 
ters into the kitchen and Tim follows her, aplo- 
gizing for the night before. She mutters confused- 
ly, half to herself and half to Tim: 

“I had the strangest dream last night. I can’t 
seem to remember—it was about Bellac—I wonder 
how Jenny is?” 

“Hey!” Tim says. “Jenny's dead.” 

“Oh—of course.” 


CHAPT.14 
LIVING LEGEND 


Meyerman knocks on the door of the Rever- 
end’s home. The maid comes to the door and 
guides him to the Reverend’s study, along the 
way confessing: 

“I’m going as a witch.” 

Meyerman is quite startled but she explains 
that the Halloween party will be held that even- 
ing. Finally he is greeted by the Reverend and, 
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sitting down, he explains the reason for his visit. 

“I hesitated coming to you, Doctor,” Meyerman 
begins, “but there doesn’t seem to be a choice, 
unfortunately. I've spent all day yesterdday veri- 
fying my information. Actually, I-this is rather 
difficult to explain—I've come to you on 2 counts. 
First, I want your help in getting the permission 
to open the erypt of oS Blake.” 

“Jenny's crypt! But why?” the appalled Rever- 
end asks. 

“That brings me to my second reason for con- 
fiding in you in particular. I understand you've 
done some studying abroad, in the Balkans. Per- 
haps you are familiar with the legend of the Un- 
dead?’ 

“The Undead? Oh, yes, of course—the Dracula 
legend.” 

“Only that it isn’t a legend. It is fact. I have de- 
voted a great many years of my life to proving it 
is a fact.” 

“Are you—are you serious?” 

“I have never been more serious, sir. One of the 
Undead—possibly Count Dracula himselt—has 
escaped to this country. It is my firm belief that 
he is now residing in this town, posing as a rela- 
tive of the Mayberry family—for the sole purpose 
of starting a new chain of domination here.” 

Oh, no. No, you must be mistaken.” 

SS Reverend is paralyzed by doubt, unbelief 
—fear. 

“Furthermore, I have examined very carefully 
the recent deaths in this community and it is my 
belief that Jenny Blake did not die from natural 
causes but as a victim of this so-called Bellac Gor- 
dal—and that she’s followed the cycle now and is 
herself Undead.” 

“But why?” the Reverend demands. “Why do you 
believe such a thing? What proof do you have?” 

.Meyerman has a ready answer. He shows the 
Reverend a photograph of Bellac—who is not visi- 
ble on film. The Reverend, astonished, believes 
that the photographer made a mistake but Meyer- 
man is positive he did not. Just as the vampire 
cannot cast his reflection in a mirror, he cannot 
be photographed. And Meyerman grimly adds that 
the same man who took the photograph is now dead 
—slain by supernatural forces. 

“We are dealing with the supernatural. If I am 
correct. Mr. Gordal’s flesh is as transient as a 
spectre.” 

Finally the Reverend offers his assistance, where- 
at Meyerman discloses his plan: 

“Tonight we will open Jenny Blake’s crypt. If 
she is un-dead, then my theory about Mr. Gordal 
will be correct. Jenny Blake's soul must be freed 
—and all the souls of her victims, if any. 

“But how?” 

“With a wooden stake, right thru her heart... ” 


CHAPT. 15 
DIRE DISCOVERIES 


‘Later that evening Cora’s family prepares for 
the party. Cora & Mickey get their costumes and 
leave but Rachel prefers to remain in order to 
ask Bellac once more to attend the festivities. 

Rachel goes to her room and dons the Grecian 
robe she is to wear and, standing before the mir- 
ror, removes the crucifix from her neck, replac- 
ing it with a pearl choker. However, she ponders 
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After the death of Jenny her casket is found—empty! 


a moment and decides to wear the former—for 
her own personal safety. Slipping on her coat, she 
goes to Bellac’s room, knocking on his door and, 
hearing no sign of life from within, she enters. 
In the corner she comes upon several of the can- 
vasses Bellac had carried. Curious, she rummages 
thru them. All are unused, except one; which bears 
the likeness of Jenny in her coffin. 

Startled, she runs from the room, hurrying 
downstairs. She makes a telephone call to Tim, 
gasping excitedly: 

“Tim, please come Dyce right now. I have some- 
thing I must show you!’ 

As she hangs up she glances in the mirror to 
affirm that she is alone but when she turns about 
she is accosted by Bellac! 

Doubting both her vision & sanity she looks 
again into the mirror. Only her reflection dwells 
in the glass. She looks then at Bellac, who smiles 
mockingly. 

“That’s right—there is no reflection. The flesh 
is only an illusion. The heart beats only when it 
is drunk with blood . 

“What—what are you?” 

“T think. you know. I think you remember.” 

Rachel tremulously recalls her “dream”. Some- 
one knocks on the door and Bellac opens it to the 
frantic Tim, who bursts in demanding to know 
what is wrong. Rachel tells him she only wanted 
to show him her dress and, irked by her quirks, 
Tim angrily departs. 

Rachel invites Bellac to the party. “Perhaps 
later,” he murmurs. Then, frowning, he goes up- 
stairs. 


CHAPT. 16 
WITHIN THE CRYPT 


The party at the parish house is a booming suc- 
cess. The attending towns-folk drink & dance & 
cavort in their outlandish garb and among them 
Tim whisks Rachel around the dance floor. He 
complains of her being “lost’”—a half-awake ex- 
pression on her face. Soon the Reverend inter- 
rupts their dance and asks Rachel to come with 
him. 

The Reverend takes Rachel into his office and 
introduces her to Mr. Meyerman of the Euro- 
pean Police Authority. Somewhat frightened, 
Rachel sits down. 

“Don’t be alarmed,” the Reverend reassures her. 
“We aren't sure but there’s a possibility—mind you, 
I said a possibility—that. your cousin Bellac is 
not all that he says he is. 

He asks Rachel to stay at parish house, along 
with her mother, that night. She is puzzled and 
inquires why but the Reverend only replies that 
she must trust him. Rachel gets up, bidding them 
goodnight, and leaves the room. 

She remains outside the office, however, just 
long enough to overhear Meyerman converse with 
the Reverend: 

“If Iam wrong about Jenny Blake—and we'll 
find out shortly—then I’m wrong about Mr. Gor- 
dal. I sincerely hope I am—but it doesn’t look 
that way. Well, we might as well go and get this 
over with.” 

Rachel, puzzled by this cryptic conversation, 
joins the others as the Reverend & Meyerman 
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depart. She is about to follow them when she is 
stopped first by Tim, who asks her to dance, and 
then by the self-appointed emcee, who notifies 
her that the judging of costumes is now to take 
place. 

Soon a group of people, led by Meyerman & 
the Reverend, have gathered within Jenny's crypt. 
They remove her coffin from the slab and open 
its lid. It is empty. As Meyerman had suspected, 
Jenny has already set about satisfying her thirst 
for blood. 

“I can't believe it,” says the Reverend. “It seems 
like some sort of grotesque joke.” 

Meyerman suggests, “We'll wait for her to come 
back. She will. She has to before sunrise. We have 
to wait outside. It’s best not to be too close. We 
don’t want to frighten her away.” 

They close the coffin and replace it as it had 
been so as not to invoke suspicions from Jenny 
when she returns. They then conceal themselves 
in the bushes outside the crypt to await the dawn. 


CHAPT. 17 
BURIED ALIVE? 


Meanwhile, at the party, the costume Rachel 
had designed is adjudged the winner and Rachel 
is showered with praise. During the excitement 
that follows, Rachel slips out, unnoticed, but be- 
fore long Tim sees she is gone and runs after her. 
He finds her walking toward the hills and tries 
to divine some motive for this wandering but in- 
stead is told to leave. He persists in his questions 
and Rachel finally screams at him to go away. 

Jenny returns from her midnight meal and scur- 
ries thru the cemetery, her death shrouds flowing 
behind her like white shadows as she runs. She 
enters the crypt, and Meyerman, seeing her, 
springs into action. 

“God save us!” the Reverend murmurs. 

Waiting a brief moment, they follow her into 
the crypt and gather around as the coffin is: once 
more removed from the slab and opened. The in- 
stant the coffin lid is laid aside, Meyerman thrusts 
a crucifix on Jenny. 

“She's paralyzed as long as the cross is there.” 

Jenny struggles but cannot move. She’is power- 
less. Meyerman places a stake over her heart and 
lifts the mallet but the Reverend halts him. 

“No!” he exclaims. “We've made a mistake! She’s 
alive—we buried her alive!” he cannot accept the 
fact that his dear friend is a vampire. 

Meyerman reproves him angrily: “You know 
better. You know what she is—and you know what 
we have to do.” 

The Reverend looks at Jenny's still lovely face 
and sighs. “May I pray for her first?” 


CHAPT. 18 
“THEY ALL SHALL DIE!” 


Within the cave Bellac paces to & fro beside his 
coffin. He looks toward the entrance impatiently 
and finally Rachel comes. Bellac smiles. 

“And the fairest of the fair—fair Rachel,” he 
intones. 

Rachel tells him they have discovered Jenny is 
a vampire. 

“Oh, yes? Well, let them find her. She has ful- 
filled her purpose. We shall never be touched. The 
world shall spin and they all shall die but not we. 


You only fear the Unknown. Only this plaything— 
this clumsy flesh—stands between you & me. You 
are already paralyzed between 2 worlds. Eternity 
awaits you now.” 

Bellac advances toward her, removing the shawl 
from about her neck, and again he finds himself 
thwarted from feeding on Rachel's blood by the 
ever-present crucifix. He backs away, commanding 
her: 

“Throw away that cross, Rachel. Cast it on the 
ground! You chall rise reborn in me.” 

Bellac stares hypnotically at her. She falls to her 
knees before him and releases the crucifix from 
about her neck. He smiles satanically and walks 
slowly toward her— 


CHAPT. 19 
END OF AN UNDEAD 


Meyerman brings down the mallet strongly upon 
the stake. Jenny cries out, groaning in agony. An- 
other strike upon the stake. She shrieks, gurgling 
as the stake is.driven into her heart. She tries to 
rise but a third strike sends her back into the cof- 
fin—to eternal silence. 

Bellac groans & becomes dizzy. Eyes wide, he 
staggers forward and collapses. Rachel screams 
and leaps and falls. Tim bursts in, having been 
summoned by her screams, and the hysterical girl 
urges him to take her away from the cave as quick- 
ly as possible. 

“You've got to promise me I won't become like 
him!” she babbles. 

Tim lifts Rachel gingerly into his arms and hur- 
ries to the end of the cave—but Bellac stands at 
the entrance. Grinning evilly, Bellac walks toward 
the couple, who back away fearfully, Tim sets 
Rachel down on her feet. 

“My poor child,” Bellac says, pretending that 
Rachel is not feeling well, “I have come to help 
you. You are not yourself, Rachel. You must trust 
me.” He addresses Tim: “She has had a great 
shock. Her mind has undergone an unusually 
strange change... ~ 

“Don’t listen to him!” she screams. 

“I'm taking Rachel home,” declares Tim. 

Bellac smiles. “Yes, of course. Let me help you.” 

Rachel screams as he nears her. She begs Tim 
to take the crucifix in order to protect her. “It’s 
the only way!” 

Tim grabs the crucifix in front of him, but Bel- 
lac—being beyond its range of potency—only 
feigns pity for the “poor, sic girl”. 

“Her sickness,” the vampire continues, “has 
caused wild imagining—wild fantasies. I will not 
harm you. Put down the cross, Tim. We must help 
Rachel. We must combine our strength for her 
good, you & I. Our destiny must be fulfilled here. 
We 3 are the only ones to survive this dying world.” 


CHAPT. 20 
DRACULA FIGHTS FOR SURVIVAL 


Bellac’s argument, altho somewhat mysterious, 
has nearly convinced Tim that something is wrong 
with Rachel. He hesitates to release the crucifix. 

“That's right—put down the cross. It is only a 
burden. Your arm—it feels like a leaden weight...” 

Tim slowly lets his arm fall, his fingers almost 
letting go of the crucifix, but Rachel warns him not 
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to listen to Bellac’s suggestion. Soon Tim breaks 
free of the hypnotic spell and tightens his grasp 
on the crucifix, stalking toward Bellac. 

Bellac is terrified but persists in trying to dis- 
suade them. 

“No—no—you must listen to me! You must listen 
to what I say! You cannot leave! You are bound to 
me! You shall die as you are predestined to die!” 

Gaping, Bellac backs away, nearer & nearer to 
the edge of the pit from which a number of jagged 
sticks protrude. He moves closer every moment to 
the gaping pit and ultimately plummets backwards 
into it. 

Bellac screams in agony as he is impaled by one 
of the stakes. Rachel gasps and turns away. Bellac 
shrieks, twisting vainly on the impaling stick as 
his blood tints the wood a deep scarlet. He screams 
again and goes limp, his staring eyes glassy & wide. 

When Rachel looks again she sees nothing but a 
skeleton in Bellac’s garb. Crying hysterically, she 
is led from the cave by Tim. 

Bellac screams in agony as he is impaled by one 
of the stakes. Rachel gasps and turns away. Bellac 
shrieks, twisting vainly on the impaling stick as 
his blood tints the wood a deep scarlet. He screams 
again and goes limp, his staring eyes glassy & wide. 

When Rachel looks again she sees nothing but 
a skeleton in Bellac’s garb. Crying hysterically, 
she is led from the cave by Tim. 
Bellac—Dracula—is no more. 


Dracula the Impaler at last himself impaled on a wooden stake! 
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MONSTER MAIL CALL 

PRIZES this issue to WILLIAM HENRY 
ROSAR of San Marino, Calif.; JEFF DAY, 
Oak Harbor, Ohio; and CORA LEE HEALY, 
Livermore, Calif.; for the best 3 out of hun- 
dreds of letters received in the office after 
the publication of FM #35. 


THE PARENT-CREATURES ASSOCIATION 
Terri Pinckard’s piece for “Mom & Dad” 
was nothing less than ludicrous. | wonder 
how many parents took the effort to read it! 
DENIS RICHARDS 
Montclair, Calif: 


“Monsters Are Good For My Children” 
was unnecessary. It makes horror movies 
seem like they were made just for children 
instead of adults, which | think they were 


originally intended for. 
KENT RAPELJE 
San Gabriel, Calif. 


Even tho “Monsters Are Good .For My 
Children” was a great article and showed 
sound thinking, the title didn’t. 

MICHAEL MAZZANTI 
Lake Village, Ark. 


The mother-&-monster fan-family article 
was novel but not conclusive. | have man- 
aged to convince my parents & friends that 
there is art in the field of horror films. That’s 
why | go see them. Very few have the power 
to frighten me like they did when | was little 
(except Bill Castle’s stuff . . . where was his 
column? . . . which always frightens me) 
but | love to watch the way different filmakers 
express the emotion of fear. | follow the 
horror field for much the same reason that 
many adults collect comic books: of course 
they are too old to goggle over the plots 
but they realize there is art & merit there 
and are anxious to see it. 

TOM DUPREE 


Jackson, Miss. 


Mrs. Pinckard has put into words what 
| too as a parent have felt. We have only 
2 children—Ronnie & his sister Vera—but 
both are devoted monster (and, | might add, 
FM) fans, bless their pointed little fangs. 
My husband & | liked science fiction & fan- 
tasy films when we were teenagers or even 
younger, and still do. We occasionally glance 
thru your magazine since Ronnie brought 
home a copy from a boy in the neighbor- 
hood. We don’t think a picture like REPUL- 
SION is anything for children to see but 
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always let our own look to their hearts’ con- 
tent at FRANKENSTEIN, KING KONG, THE 
MUNSTERS, DRACULA, etc. They loved 
THE TIME MACHINE when it was recently 
shown on TV. More strength to your good 
right tentacle! 

MRS. THELMA VANE 

Santa Barbara, Calif. 


© The general concensus of opinion, based 
on the foregoing plus a number of other, 
unpublished, letters is that the Pii:wkard 
article was by a Mrs. who made several di- 
rect hits. Terri, you are hereby promoted 
to the Ancient (in fact Prehistoric) & Honor- 
able Order of Honorary, Terridacty!! 


FLIPPER STRIKES AGAIN 
When | learned the truth about the “Fan- 
tastic Frankensteins from France” | really 


AMAZING PUPPET 
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flipped. And I’m not even a gymnast! 
JOHN AMEND 
(No address) 


MONSTER, HANG YOUR HEADS IN SHAME 
My favorite magazines, in fact the only 
ones | read regularly, are FM & MW, Mad 
Magazine and U.S. News & World Report. 
Sometime ago in Mad (#85, March ’64) an 
article was run under the name of “Mannie 
Get Your Ghoul” by Jack Rickard & Frank 
Jacobs. This was a satire on the Broadway 
musical & Hollywood film, ANNIE GET YOUR 
GUN. One of the songs was “Doin’ What 
Comes Natur'ly”. Mad redid this song into 
a take-off entitled “Actin’ Supernatur’ly”. 
| almost dropped dead when | saw this tome 
in the form of a poem in your letter de- 
partment, where a reader of Waban, Mass., 
claimed the work to be his! This was just 
too much; some people, it seems, will do 
anything to have their name published. An 
apology to both you & Mad would be in 


order. 
MARK HUGHES 
Omaha, Neb. 


e What this boy did is a very bad thing. It 
is called plagiarism and could have had 
serious legal consequences with a financial 
penalty if he had sold us the stolen literary 
property rather than donating it freely to our 
letter department. No editor knowingly pub- 
lishes plagiarized material and we are both 
shocked & disappointed that a Monster Fan 
would violate the code of conduct expected 
of all of us who take pride in our hobby. 
It has been demonstrated time & again that 
no one can hope to get away with pretending 
another person’s work is their own—there 
are too many alert readers to trip them up. 
In this case, a swarm of irate filmonster 
fans descended on the offender like hor- 
nets, among them Tom Dupree, Chris Dow, 
Jerry Kay & Gray Daniels. This is the second 
such disgrace; we trust it serves as a warn- 
ing to all and is the last. 


WANTED 


MORE READERS LIKE RONNIE PARROTT 


LUGOSI OF THE LUFTWAFFE? 

Recently | saw RETURN OF THE VAM- 
PIRE. In the scene of the first air raid they 
showed a brief glimpse of one of the German 
pilots. This picture lasted for only a second 
and it was difficult to get a good look at 
his face but he looked like Bela. What do 


you think? 
JEFF SWART 
West Bend, Wisc. 


© We think all FM/MW readers should watch 
this scene closely during future TViewings 
and let us know their views. 


ENGLISH INFO & OPINIONS : 

Surely the story of DR. JEKYLL & MR. 
HYDE was a rehash of the story printed in 
the 11th FM. Not that I’m criticizing, | re- 
alize that about half the readers of your 
magazine started the FM habit too late. The 
rest of the article was highly informative 
and the stills were priceless. 
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Further titles for WEREWOLF IN A GIRLS’ 
DORMITORY (THE GHOUL IN SCHOOL): 
British, | MARRIED A WEREWOLF; French, 
MONSTER AMONG THE GIRLS; German, 
DEATH IN THE FULL MOON. 

“Mixed Monsters” was the best article 
in the issue. It is refreshing to see at least 
someone who acknowledges their mistakes. 
So many don’t. Well done! 

ADRIAN SCOTT 


Cambridge, England 


CHANEY JR. CHASTISED 
Lon Chaney Jr. was very quick to criti- 
cize the humorous rendition of his father’s 
famous film, THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE 
DAME, shown on Fractured Flickers, but | 
notice he was singularly undisturbed about 
burlesquing the serious role of Lenny in the 
Bob Hope .film MY FAVORITE BRUNETTE. 
Make no mistake, the film was quite funny 
and very well done but if Mr. Chaney is 
going to charge people with bad taste he 
should look into some of his own\past films. 
AGATHA MORLEY 
Woodmere, NY 


SPIN-OUT! 

Usually your magazine is quite accurate 
but this time you've really bumbled. Never 
has a person had more trouble with spiders 
since Miss Muffet’s unfortunate encounter. 
Not only does the movie HORRORS OF SPI- 
DER ISLAND seem pathetically poor but your 
write-up is equally bad. One minute Robby 
is found dead under a tree but miraculously 
“rushes back to the hut” in the next to last 
paragraph. Another goof is that “Joe” shoots 


his gun at “Gary-the-monster” alias “half- 


human Gary” while in the very next para- 
graph “the monstrous Joe” gets the torch 
and the “no-longer-human Joe” sinks in the 
quagmire. Who’s who? Also please admit 
that thet spider man did not grow in size 
and that the picture atop page 28 (issue #34) 


pe RON SIMCOX 
Mishawaka, Ind. 


© Ron is one of several readers who pointed 
out that we got tangled in a web of words 
when trying to remember a year’s worth of 
German we'd studied 30 years ago, while 
trying to translate the theater program as a 
guide to the plot line of HORRORS OF SPI- 
DER ISLAND. Perhaps it’s just as well the 
goofs were made as they seem to have pro- 
vided more pleasure to our readers (in point- 
ing them out) than the actual spinopsis. 
We readily admit that the foto in question 
was a paste-up .. but not by us: that’s the 
way the original still appeared. 


RETURN OF THE SPIDER 

HORRORS OF SPIDER ISLAND was. all 
fouled up. You say that Gary shot the spider; 
then how can the girl hear the hum of the 
spider if he’s dead? Also (ete.). And that one 
foto! All out of proportion because the Lay- 
out Dept. superimposed the pic of the man 
onto the pic of the monster. (So was the 
blame you put on the poor round shoul- 
ders of the innocent Wayout Layout Dept! 
See end of preceding letter for explanation.) 

“Contest Winners” was xint. It’s always 
good to hear how fellow amateurs make out 
with their efforts. 

JEKYLL & HYDE was xInt-~-! Without a 
doubt the Bury-more pic was best. 

Fellow monsters, look into the mail order 


sec .. . the films are great, a must for col- 
lections. 
MARK LITTLE 
Kittaning, Pa. 


SON OF THE SPIDER 
While watching Bert Gordon's SPIDER 


on tv | saw a part | thought might interest 
you. A teenager calls this man about Mike 
& Sally borrowing his car and not bringing 
it back (remember the part where they got 
trapped in the cave with the spider?). Did 
you notice that right next to the teenager, 
lying on the couch, was a brand new edition. 
of FAMOUS MONSTERS OF FILMLAND #1! 


(Yep, we spied it.) 
TOM MILLMAN 
Detroit, Mich 


PEER GYNT, SWEET 

The star article of #35 was the PEER GYNT 
story. Absolutely fascinating. The closest 
thing to PEER GYNT I’ve ever heard of is a 
Peer Gynt Suite. The writing style is a cross 
between FJA & Sam Sherman (in this case it 
was FJA & Weaver Wright). By the way, does 
4e write everything not credited with a byline? 
(Write, rewrite or edit; yes.) 

Thanks for the article on the Gordon Trio. 


RUTH GORDON —ALEXGORDON 


As you know, soine. studios will Just Not 
Send Information for fanzines but recently 
for mine Richard Gordon not only generously 
supplied a pressbook on DEVIL DOLL but 
discussed his past films & future plans in a 
personal letter. He is a congenial fellow 
who doesn’t mind lending a hand to anyone, 
fe De ter-how small. (Typical also of brother 
lex.. 

Your #35 letter column was interesting 
for several reasons. One was your use of the 
term “fantasci”, coined last year by Rich 
Wannen, who | understand visited Ye Ed on 
his way to the World Sci-Fi Con. He hoped 
it would come into general use and appar- 
ently it has filtered into the language of 
some of the Higher Ups. 

TOM DUPREE 


Jackson, Miss. 


LUGOSI, KARLOFF & NOBLE JOHNSON 


| have been reading your magazine since 
it was first out in '58 (Feb.) and now have 
a complete collection. | have been waiting 
for a chance to express my feelings for your 
maseot | am preparing to explode all over 
you! 
1) You may tell Herr.friends the Cobuns 
that they still don’t have Lugosi's title in 
THE BLACK CAT. For once & for all it is (di- 
rectly copied from the screen ) WITUS WERE- 
DEGAST, surprisingly spelled with a “W”! 
Also regarding the same film, one quote from 
the end of the movie has appeared in your 
mag wrong! Example: (A) “I’m going to tear 
the skin from your body, bit by bit.” (B) 
“You know what I’m going to do to you now? 


Did you ever see an animal being skinned? 
I'm going to pare the skin from you! Bit by 
bit!” CORRECTION (recorded on tape): “You 
know what I’m going to do to you now? Did 
you ever see an animal skinned, Hjalmar? 
Heh, heh, heh, heh, hah! That's what I’m 
going to do to you now, flay the skin from 
your body, slowly, bit by bit!” 

Regarding Noble Johnson, as | understand 
it he died in the early 50s of a stroke. 

| recently discovered there was a make-. 
up. originated for Karloff for the original 
flick that was never used! It was similar 
to the one: used in the film but instead of 
the metal strips attached to the forehead 
there were 2 metal bars extending down to 
the ridge over his eyes and to curved hooks 
at the top of them. There was no forehead 
scar! And no scar near his cheek! His wig 
was thicker on the top, extending to the. 
temples. Also more of his neck was visible. 
Last, his eye make-up was heavier! 

Unusual as it seems, there was an edition: 
of “Dracula” (book) put out in 1914 under 
the title of “Dracula’s Guest and Other Sto- 
ries”. | don’t get; what is? (Very few people 
get, what is a much sought after collector's 
item. The 2 books are totally different. “Dra- 
cula’s Guest” is a short story which was 
originally a part of the “Dracula” manuscript 
but was omitted from the book and not pub- 
lished till after Bram Stoker’s death.) 

WM. HENRY ROSAR 
San Marino, Calif. 


CHANEY QUESTION 
| would like to know if the movie LONDON 
AFTER MIDNIGHT was a silent? (Yes, shown 


in 1927.) 
CHAS. NORTHRUP 
Ypsilanti, Mich. 


EDITOR & FANS 


Wena 


Montclair, N.J. 


THE FACE BEHIND THE MAG 
| want to thank you & Wendayne Wahr- 
man for visiting me on your 8700 mile tour 
of the U.S. My parents were a little suspi- 
cious of FM until they saw who (or what) 
was behind the He Now they even enjoy 
reading copies. (If I recall correctly you're 
a boy who lives on a farm who promised I'd 
meet 50 avid eaters of my magazine and | 
did: (yourself & 49 sheep.) 
MARK SMITH 


Niles, Mich. 


POOF READER WANTED 
When are you going to get a proof-reader 
who knows how to spell cat & dog? For in- 
stance, where in the world is Miama? 
DOUG HAISE 
Wauwautosa, Wis. 


We thought everyone in the world knew 
Miama is a beach in Floridi. As for the proof- 
reader, we have now found one that can spell 
dog, if we can just teach him how to spell 
kat! 


THE “SHADOW” KNOWS 
A little while ago | was viewing thru the 
pages of FM #30. | was looking at the 9 
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ways to recognize a vampire. One was, he 
throws na shadow. So | went on to page 70 
and saw the shadow of his hand. Is there an 


explanation to this? 
BERNIE HARTE 
Ft. Knox, Ky. 


e Yes, Berni, what you saw on p. 70 was 
not a genuine vampire but an actor pretend- 
ing to be one. One way to recognize a human 
being is by the fact that he (or she) does 
cast a shadow. What you saw on p. 70 was a 
human being. Now we have a question for 


FAKE VAMPIRE 


ou: how can we get the key to Ft. Knox? 
We have a strange friend, a man with a yellow 
finger, who claims a girl he wants to meet 
lives there: name’s Goldilocks. 


ANSWERS OWN QUESTION 5 

Was CURSE OF THE DEMON, starring Dana 

Andrews, based on the short story “Cast- 
ing the Runes” by MRJames? 

ALEC WILLIAMS 

Denton, Texas 


¢ You are absolutely right. And we thought 
the picture (known in England as NIGHT 
OF THE DEMON) was absolutely wonderful. 


FAVORS GRANTED 

I've never had a penpal before and would 
like one very much, a girl if possible (be- 
cause girls scream more than boys do). Be- 
tween 15 & 17, if possible. | am 17 and 
here is my picture. | would like one of him 
or her. 
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PENPAL SOUGHT FRANK FAVORS JR. 
622 Pryor St. S.W. 


Atlanta, Ga. 30315 


VAMPIRE LORE 

In_reference to the statements | have read 
by Gene Smith in #35, “Horror Headlines”, 
| found myself, and I’m sure I’m backed by 
other Dracula fans in saying so, totally shaken. 

Carradine is indeed a brilliant character 
actor but his portrayal of the beloved Count 
is indeed nonconforming to the legend & 
the book. Carradine portrays him with the 
characteristics of a pitying human. Dracula 
was human once, granted, but no longer so. 
A vampire is not a pathetic wretch (tho tech- 
nically a lost soul that might be pitied), he 
is a sanguinary fiend. The delight illumi- 
nates his features by choice. 

Lucy was rightfully terrified at the pros- 
pect of becoming a child of the night, she 
fought ‘to the bitter end, but as-soon as she 
was a vampire she would have nothing else. 

The Vampiric state is like a mesmeric 
trance that completely conditions the un- 
fortunate victim to love it passionately and 
thoroughly expel. all pity, compassion & 
sympathy from the victim. This is clearly 
shown in Lucy. Lucy the kind & gentle one, 
she loved little children & poor helpless 
animals. In her last exit to her tomb she 
showed this change. She drew her lover to 
her and tried viciously to attack him. 

Dracula, Lucy & all other vampires share 
the same powers & traits as part of the curse 
of the undead. It appears Mr. Smith com- 
mands about as much ‘knowledge of the 
undead as is written in “20,000 Leagues 
Under the Sea” and | sincerely doubt that 
he could have read & fully comprehended 
“Dracula” 


DAVE HOWE 
Abington, Conn. 


MISTAKEN MISTAKE 


A letter in #32 referred to a “mistake” 
on p. 29 of #30 where it talks of REVENGE 
OF FRANKENSTEIN. This is the story in a 
nutshell: The monster had the brain of a crip- 
pled servant. But when news got around 
about the Monster, Dr. Frankenstein was 
beaten & killed. The assistant transplanted 
the doctor’s still-living brain into the body 
the doctor was going to use for an experi- 
ment. But the writer of the letter said you 
made an error in saying the Monster had the 
brain of the Creator. You did not say this; 
you said, “Almost as indestructible as the 
Monster was the Creator.” He talked of the 
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Monster, you talked of the Creator. The 
Writer was actually wrong. 
ED LEVY 


Hicksville, NY 


© Well, heck, just when we thought we had 
a perfect record of imperfection, someone 
has to come along and prove otherwise. 


DARK AUGUST, 1965 
If this letter is printed, please omit my 
name. Thank you. After hearing on the radio 
how the Los Angeles riots have spread, | 
wish you would print in your next magazine 
whether the editor or his home were dam- 
aged. I’m sure everyone wants to know. 
(ARKANSAS FAN) 
e This is the publisher speaking. Fortunately, 
Forry was far from harm’s way—thousands 
of miles away in Germany & Belgium—at 
the time of the tragic events in LA. It would 
have been extremely ironic & unjust if any 
damage had been done to my editor’s home 
as it is in actuality a museum which he has 
been building for 40 years for the entertain- 
ment & education of anyone regardless of 
race. Forry himself, as a science fiction 
fan & as an Esperantist, is-as free of racial 
prejudice as any man | have ever known. 
1am happy to be able to report to you that 
there was no disturbance in his neighbor- 
hood.—James Warren. 


Statement Required by the Act of October 
23, 1962, Section 4369, Title 39, United 
States Code, showing the ownership, man- 
agement and circulation of 
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Published 6 times per year at 1426 E. Wash- 
ington Lane, Phila., Pa. 19138. Publisher: 
James Warren, 1426 E. Washington Lane. 
Phila., Pa., 19138; Editor: Forrest J. Acker- 
man, 1426 E. Washington Lane, Phila., Pa. 
19138; Managing Editor: Lee Irgang, 1426 
E. Washington Lane, Phila., Pa. 19138 for 
October 1, 1965. 

The Owner is: Warren Publishing Com- 
pany, 1426 E. Washington Lane, Phila., 
Pa. 19138; James Warren, 1426 E. Wash- 
ington Lane, Phila., Pa. 19138. 

The known bondholders, mortgagees, 
and other security holders owning or hold- 
ing one per cent or more of total amount 
of bonds, mortgages or other securities are: 
None. 

The above paragraphs include, in cases 
where the stockholder or security holder 
appears upon the books of the company as 
trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, 
the name of the person or corporation for 
whom such trustee is acting, also the state- 
ments in the two paragraphs show the affi- 
ant’s full knowledge and belief as to the 
circumstances and conditions under which 
stockholders and security holders who do 
not appear upon the books of the company 
as trustees, hold stock and securities in a 
capacity other than that of a bona fide own- 
er. Names and addresses of individuals 
who are stockholders of a corporation which 
itself is a stockholder or holder of bonds, 
mortgages or other securities of the pub- 
lishing corporation have been included in 
the above paragraphs when the interests 
of such individuals are equivalent to one 
per cent or more of the total amount of the 
stock or securities of the publishing cor- 
poration. 


Average No. of Copies Single Issue 
Each Issue During _Nearest_to 


Total No. Copies i 12 Months Filing Date 


Printed 193,258 212,000 
Paid Circulation 

Sales through dealers 

and carriers, street 

vendors and counter 

sales 127,467 136,316 

Mail Subscriptions 2,584 2,782 
Total Paid Circulation 130,051 139,098 
Free Distribution by 

Mail, Carrier or 

Other Means 312 312 
Total Distribution 130,363 139,410 
Office Use, Left-over, as 

Unaccounted, Spoiled 

after Printing 62,895 72,590 
Total 193,258 212,000 


I certify that the statements made by me 
above are correct and complete. 
(Signed) Lee Irgang, Managing Editor 
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Our Mystery Quotes get your votes as a 
popular Feature. How many can you cor- 
rectly identify this time? Do you want 
harder quizzes—or easier? 

by BILL ROBERTS 


. “Strange as 
appearance. 


may seem, this is my natural 


- “The spider spinning his web for the unwary 
fly. The blood is the life . 


- “Two bullets in the heart—and he still lives!” 


. “He went for a little walk . 
have seen his face!” 


. . you should 


- “Il show you who I am and what | am!” 


. “Was there anything about selling away 
your souls?” 


. “Lam the point of contact between Eternity 
& Time.” 


ANSWERS 
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- “Death visited me 


this morning. We are 
playing chess.” 


. “The tread of their feet whispers in my 


brain. | have no peace, for they are in me.” 


“My name is Scratch—I often go by that 
name in New England.” 


. “This is the crowning indignity! | think that 


hereafter I shall be invisible—it’s really less 
complicated that way.” 


“Years later 2 skeletons were found locked 
in embrace. When an attempt was made to 
separate them, they crumbled into dust.” 


. “It comes from everywhere & nowhere. It 


dies away at dawn.” 
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A BEAUTIFUL PLANT! The VENUS FLY 
TRAP is unusually beautiful! It bears 
lovely white flowers on 12” stems. Its 
dark green leaves are tipped with love 
ly pink traps—colorful and unusual! 


THIS PLANT ACTUALLY EATS 
INSECTS AND BITS OF MEAT! 


VENUS 


FLY TRAP 


$1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 


EASY TO GROW! The VENUS FLY TRAP 
bulbs grow especially well in the home. 
They thrive in glass containers and 
will develop traps in 3 to 4 weeks. 
Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plus 


Unwary insect touches sensitive + Causing trap to 
shut. Plant then dissolves & digests insect. Trap will bite 


SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed in 
a plastic bag. Only $1.00. 


at (but will NOT bite off) more than it can chew—such as 
a finger or a pencil. In a few days, after eating an insect, 
it will reopen for more food. 


EATS FLIES AND INSECTS! Each pink 
trap contains a bit of nectar. It is 
this color and sweetness which attracts 
the unsuspecting insect. Once he enters 
the trap, it snaps shut. Digestive juices 


ADMIRED BY CHARLES DARWIN, 

FAMOUS BOTANIST AND EXPLORER 
, P u In 1875 Profes- ? 
then dissolve him. When the insect has sor Darwin S 


been completely absorbed, the trap re- Acre NUS 
opens and prettily awaits another in- 
sect! from the rapid- 


j CAPTAIN COMPANY, Dept, FM-37 
| 
| 

FEED IT RAW BEEF! If there are no in- ff itY ond force of : I 
| 
| 
| 


BOX 6573, PHILA. 38, PENNA. 

© Enclosed is $1.00 plus 25c for handling & mailing 
for 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA- 
TERIAL. Rush!! 

Enclosed is $1.75 plus 25c¢ handling & mailing for 
6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL. 


plant, 
ly called ‘Ve- 
nus Fly Trap,’ 


i movements, 
sects in your house, you can feed the is sng of the, ross wonderful’ in the 
. 1 worl eh rs, it isit 
traps tiny slivers of raw beef. The shanty dome bit efomcat oc. will 
plant will thrive on such food. When 
there is no food for the traps, the 


produce these . . . effects. It seems 
hardly possible, and yet it is certainly 
plant will feed normally through its 
root system. 


NAME. 
ADDRES 
CITY. 


MONSTER FLY! 


OVER 8 INCHES LONG! 
© STICKS TO ANYTHING! ° SURRES 
© CUTE AND HORRIBLE! 


Developed especially tor FAMOUS MONSTERS 
MAGAZINE readers. Realistic, 8” size; with 
transparent wings, blazing red eyes, flexible 
black legs, green body, black veins. Suction 
cup in nose lets MONSTER FLY stick to any- 
thing, any time, anywhere. Want to create 
a Monster Sensation. Get your MONSTER FLY 
right away. Only $1.98, plus 25¢ for ship- 
ping & handling. 


Captain Co., Dept. FM-37Box 6573, Phila.,.Pa. 19138 


a fact."" 


No Canadian Orders—U.S. Only 


HORRIBLE HERMAN — DARES YOU TO LOOK IN THE BOX! 


WHAT’S IN THE BOX? Only you know and 
you can dare anyone to look. It’s HORRIBLE 
HERMAN, the hideous, iremiening ASIATIC 
INSECT, Has a fur body, scaly head, red 

twin tendrils. Absolutely ‘‘kills’” 
people who look. You can also make him lift 
his head and move around, Only 75¢ plus 
25¢ for postage & handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT. FM-37B0X 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 


MONSTER FOOT! 


PUT YOUR BEST FOOT FORWARD wearing a grotesque 
MONSTER FOOT! Create a riot shuffling along, mon- 
ster-style. Giant size; made of long-lasting latex 29 
tubber; riotously painted. Goes on over shoe. Full 
price only $1.50 each foot; $3.00 for complete pair, 
plus 25¢ per toot for postage, handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT. FM-37B0X 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 


YOUR 
OWN 


wow! 
LOOK WHAT'S 
ON THE WALL! 


DRACULA'S OWN ‘RUBBER BAT” 


IF IT’S TRUE that Aes fear bats, you'll have 

the time of your life when they walk in on this 
one. DRACULA’s OWN RUBBER BAT, so real it 

may even scare you. Suction cup lets you put 

him on wall’, closets,fences, beds, etc. Then 

have fun driving folks crazy with fear. Only 75¢,. 

plus 25¢ for postage and handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT. Fv.37 BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 


SANTA NEVER SAW CLAWS like these! Fierce-looking 
monster hands you wear over your hands, like grotesque 
gloves. Tucked inside a coat or shirtsleeve, the hands 
look horribly natural. Have fun and start right in with 
your own Monster Hands. $1.50 for 1 hand; $3.00 for 
the pair. Add 25¢ per hand for postage, handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPTFM-37, BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 


HUMAN SKELETON! 


IS THAT WHAT WE LOOK LIKE INSIDE??? 

YOU CAN'T walk around in your bones. Next best thing 
is this HUMAN SKELETON. A foot-high model, scaled 
fom 7 te man; made-ot Sone ELE flexible superlen 

jo gluing. no painting: snap together. 

Anatomy Chart included. only 1.00, plus 25¢ shipping 
& handling. X 

CAPTAIN CO., Dept. FM-37 Box 6573, Phila., Pa. 19138 


GIANT 10-FOOT RUBBER SNAKE! 


WRAP YOURSELF in this SLITHERING SNAKE and people will 


admire your courage. It’s a huge, 10-foot rubber snake, 
blows up with air and curls round and round. Good for 
fooling people; and will be even more fun when swimming, 
re an aid in floating. Only $1.98, plus 25¢ for postage, 
andling. 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT, FM.37 BOX 6573, PHILA., PA. 19138 


THERE'S FEAR 
IN YOUR 
FUTURE! 


é SUSPENSE... ALL 
WHEN YOU SUBSCRIBE TO 


CREEPY, 
THE GHOUL'S GUIDE TO 
THE BEST IN TERROR/ 
EACH ISSUE A COLLECTORS 
'TEM ANO YOU 
WON'T MISS ANY /F 
YOU HAVE A 
SUBSCRIPTION! 
6—ISSUE 
SUBSCRIPTION COUPON 
CREEPY MAGAZINE 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPT FM-37 


1426 E. WASHINGTON LANE 
PHILADELPHIA 38, PENNA. 


Gentlemen: 
| enclose two slimy green old dollars for the 
next 6 GIGANTIC hot-off-the-presses issues of 
the New CREEPY MAGAZINE. That screaming 
sound will be ME shouting for JOY when the 
Postman delivers my latest issue! 


E 
| 
For Postage outside the U.S., U.S. posses- | 
sions, Canada, and Pan-American Union— §§ 
please add $1 for each 6-issue order. J 
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HAUNTING TALES OF 3 


CREEPY MAGAZINE BACK ISSUE DEPT. FM-37 
1426 E. Washington Lane, Phila., Pa., 19138 


Dear Uncle Creepy: Please send me the following Back Issues: 


Collector's Edition #1 ($1.00) 


O)Second Great Issue #2 ($1.00) 


MThrilling #3 Issue (50¢) 


Fantastic #4 Issue (50¢) 


Fiendish #5 Issue (50¢) 


{)Magnificent #6 Issue (50¢) 
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A COMPLETE COLLECTION OF HORROR & MONSTER MOVIES 


NOW YOU CAN OWN AND SHOW THESE COMPLETE FILMS RIGHT IN YOUR OWN HOME! 
SPECIAL TO OUR READERS—$5.95 EACH : 


MUMMY’S 
TOMB 


DON’T EVER sneak into a Mum- 
my’s Tomb. If you do, you may 
he in for the same revenge as 
in this movie. A centuries-old 
mummy starts out to avenge 
the opening of his crypt in 
Egypt. How he does his dirty 
work, and the chills involved, 
Make THE MUMMY’S TOMB a 
far-from-dreary, excitingly 
eerie film. 8mm, 200 feet, 
$5.95. 


ma 


TEENAGE 
~ FRANKENSTEIN 


A MAD DOCTOR sets out to 
create the most fearsome mon- 
ster ever born. He winds up 
with a TEENAGE FRANKENSTEIN 
Combining a hoy’s hody, a 
monster’s mind, a creature’s 
soul. Does the doctor live to 
regret his fiendish accomplish- 
ment? This gruesome movie, 
a real thriller, gives you the 
answer. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 


THE 
UNDEAD 


CAN THE GRAVE OPEN UP and give 
forth its ghostly, ghastly secrets. It 
sure can, and in THE UNDEAD horror 
screams from the grave. In the dead 
of night an evil curse starts a chain 
ef events. You'll sit on the edge of 
your chair as you walk with THE UN- 
DEAD. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 


VARA 
UNBELIEVABLE 


DON’T TRY TO MAKE VARAN a pet! 
From his huge spike tusks to his 
horrid scales and claws, VARAN tries 
to destroy the world. How he came 
up from the world below, and what 
he tries to do in our world, makes a 
gruesome thriller you will never for- 
get. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 


COMPLETE EDITIONS 8MM 200FT. 


CREATURE 
WALKS AMONG US 


WHICH WAY DID THE CREEPY 
CREATURE GO? Only you know, 
as you watch him escape from 


his loathsome lagoon. Scien- 
tists capture him, but he gets 
away and leaves everything in 
ruin 
through the towns. One of the 
scariest films ever made. 8mm, 
200 feet, $5.95. 


as he moves swiftly 


WAR OF THE 


COLOSSAL 
BEAST 


AT LAST! AN ATOMIC AGE 
MONSTER! Trapped in the in- 
fernal blast of a plutonium 
bomb, the man turns to beast. 
This film shows how a normal 
man turns beastly, and shows 
what happens in one especial 
case. Not for the squirmy, 
or squeamish, this film is 
sensational. 8mm, 200 feet, 
$5.95. 


BE CAREFUL the next time you meet 
a spider. He may grow higger than a 
house if some crazy scientist experi- 
mented with him. It happens in TAR- 
ANTULA. The spider gets bigger and 
bigger and creeps through the world, 
hell-bent on destroying it. Does he 
succeed? You'll find out with the 
eeriest film ever made, TARANTULA. 
8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 


Petts eee ewe ese eee 
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CAPTAIN COMPANY, Dept. 
Box 6573 Phila. 38, Penna. 


Please rush me the following, for which | enclose $5.95 plus : 


FM-37 


ALL FILMS A FULL 
200 FEET EDITION 


25c postage & handling for each film checked below: 


CQTHEMUMMY's TOMB _()TARANTULA 
COWAR OF THE COLOSSAL BEASTLIJVARAN THE UNBELIEVABLE 


(OTHE UNDEAD Ol 


WAS A TEENABGE FRANKENSTEIN 


(OTHE CREATURE WALKS AMONG US 


NAME ... 


PORTABLE! 
/LETS YOU SHOW 


4 


mor Meet =. aw MONSTER 
oe _ Movies 
s -ANYWHERE— 
os y/ ANY TIME! 


Show Movies Without Electricity ! 
8mm MOVIE PROJECTOR! 


Here is a Projector which, though precision-engineered and sturdily-built for 
long use, is so reasonably-priced that everyone can now enjoy the thrill of 
showing home movies or standard 8mm commercial movies. Its design is 
simple yet attractive andit's so easy to operate that even a child can learn to 
use it quickly. Its double lens system and smooth operation give amazing 
Performance. And—because it is so campact, you can take it with you any- 
where and show your home movies to friends or relatives. (It comes in a con- 
venient fibre-board container with carrying handle for easy portal 1) No 
need to unwind electric cord and hunt for an outlet either—because it has no 
cord. The batteries (available anywhere) stored in the base do all the work 
—and they're ready at the flip of a switch. This quick-focusing automatic 
Projector shows 8mm color or black-cind-white film. If you wish to stop it at 
@ particular frame, you can do so. And, the automatic motor rewind is fast 
and easy, too! Extra reel included with each Projector. (Batteries not included) 


TRY IT FOR 10 DAYS ON OUR MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


So sure are we that you will be delighted with this versatile Projector, 
that we invite you to try it for 10 days and then, if you don’t agree 
that it is a wonderful buy at this pri imply return it to us and we'll 
refund the purchase price—with no questions asked! 


LOOK AT THESE FEATURES: | ONLY “9” 


@ FULLY ELECTRIC @ AUTOMATIC REWIND 
@ MOTOR AND LIGHT SWITCH 


@ PROJECTS BOTH COLOR AND BLACK and 
WHITE 8MM MOVIE FILM 


@ COMPLETE WITH SCREEN 
@ STURDY CONSTRUCTION 


PLUS $1 POSTAGE 
AND HANDLING 


BELA LUGOSI AS 


DRACULA 


DAUNTLESS DRACULA is at it 
again, slinking through the 
London fog for his victims. 
Bela Lugosi gives one of the 
greatest performances of his 
career, in this classic film. 
Fiends, vampires, screams... 
in this famous film. Add this 
to your collection . . . it is 
tops. 8mm, 160 feet, $5.75. 


YOU MAY NEVER SWIM 
AGAIN, after you watch 
this scary picture. Im- 
agine a living creature 
from 150 million years 
ago come out of the 
water, in Africa. He 
scares the life out of 
a party of archaeolo- 
gists. Full of Black 
Lagoon scenes, furious 
spear-gun battles, 
chases, etc. A creature 
film every collector 
cherishes. 8mm, 160 
feet, $5.75. 


ine : LL TALE 
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Ms Edgar Allan 
SOUND! Poe CLASSIC 4 


THIS FAMOUS SOUND MOVIE is available, at last, * 
for private collectors. Edgar Allen Poe's creepy, eerie 
tale THE TELLTALE HEART" is a mever-to-! 

gotten classic. Here, 8mm Ultrasonic Sound, you 
get the original Columbia Pictures film, in a full 


. -. the spooky walks the 
scary scenes . . . the horror-struck people the 
hastly, ghostly moods. All of these are captured 
forever in an unforgettable SOUND MOVIE. 
The incomparable James Mason gives a mas- 
fer narration. You will cherish this film. Order 
today. 8mm Sound, 200 feet, $11.95 plus 
25¢ for postage and handling. 


“he BEAST 7 5 FINGERS 


WHAT HAPPENS when stark, staring madness takes over in a 
famous concert pianist’s home? Who is the Beast with 5 Fingers? 
Peter Lorre stalks through this horror movie at his dramatic best. 
As scene after terror scene unfolds, you sit on the 

edge of your chair in absolute suspense. This 

famous film is now available for the collector. 

Order today. 8mm, 200 feet, 

$5.95. 


Peter Lorre 


BORIS KARLOFF IN 
THE MUMMY 


WOULDN'T YOU KNOW that only Boris 
Karloff could be so horror-able as the 
original MUMMY! Back in 1932 he let 
the Hollywood studio “torture” him 
for hours, wrapping rotting gauze, 
spraying chemicals, baking it all with 
clay. No wonder Karloff was so won- 
derful as THE MUMMY .. . he felt so 
horrible he took it out on the film’s 
victims. You'll feel just grand, though, 
as you watch his eerie performance. 
8mm, 160 feet, $5.75. 


CAPTAIN CO., Dept FM-37 
Box 6573, -Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


Please rush me the following for which | enclose $ 
plus amount shown with item for postage & handling. 


O Bela Lugosi As DRACULA, $5.75 plus 25¢ for postage & 
handling 

O Boris Karloff in THE MUMMY, $5.75 plus 25¢ 

© The CREATURE from the LAGOON, $5.75 plus 25¢ 

(2 THE TELL-TALE HEART, $11.95 plus 25¢ 

O BEAST WITH 5 FINGERS, $5.95. plus 25¢ 

© Deluxe 8mm Movie Projector, $9.98 plus $1.00 shipping 
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8mm MOVIE 
EVER MADE! 


WHEN YOU SHOW this famous film, 
be prepared for 1 hour and 15 
minutes of sheer shocker sensa- 
tion! Called by many the “father” 
of all the horror films ever made. 
DR. CALIGARI will chill you, thrill 
you .. . scare you and dare you 
to walk away. THIS IS THE MASTER 
MONSTER FILM OF ALL TIME! 


e 
it featured world-famous Conrad 
Veidt, Werner Krauss and Lil Dag- 


over. This is the COMPLETE FEA- 


TURE . . . the ORIGINAL PRODUC- 
TION. As unforgettable as it is 
eerie. A true masterpiece, prized 
by the world’s smartest collectors 
of horror ‘films. COMPLETE 5 BIG 
REELS, 1,000 FEET, SHOWING TIME 
A FULL 1% HOURS. 8MM. Only 
$34.95. 


WHAT HAPPENS WHEN A SPACE 
SHIP loaded with stellar monsters 
goes out of control! They land on 
earth and battle a brave scientist 
trying to saye the earth. Is he 
successful? This scary film tells 
you what really happens. 160 feet, 
8mm, $5.75. 


MOST FAMOUS 


8MM. 


COLLECTOR’S FILMS! 


Most famous and ORIGINAL’ 
VAMPIRE film, starring Lionel 
Atwill, Melvyn Douglas, Fay 
Wray and Dwight Frye. Full of 
Vampires, weird characters, 
mad scientists, ete. A super 
shocker. Full 200 feet, 8mm, 
$4.95. 


Original 1922 version. Full 400 
feet version, full of terror, tor- 
ment and sensational shock. 
A must for the horror film col- 
lector. Half-hour running time. 
8mm, $9.95. 


BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 


w "Te HOMAN MONSTER” 


Original Edgar Wallace version, ter- 
rifying and chilling. Promises to 
haunt you again and again; a real 
shocker for friends you ask to see it. 
Full 400 feet, 8mm, $10.95. 


LOOKS LIKE the cavemen had all 
the fun watching giant dinosaurs 
fight it out. This film of prehis- 
toric battles between the world’s 
earliest creatures will fascinate 
you. Was the world really like 
that? We don’t know, but you will 
have a good time finding out. 160 
feet, 8mm, $5.75. 


THE NEXT TIME you wonder how 
they capture gorillas, and find it 
hard to believe, here’s an idea. 
Look at the famous film, KILLER 
GORILLA, and you will see exactly 
how it-is done. Stalked and fol- 
lowed in darkest Africa, the killer 
Gorilla is finally captured . . . and 
this film will take you through 
every thrilling moment. 160 feet, 
8mm, $5.75. 


THE WAR 
of We 


By MARY SHELLEY 


WHEN ROBERT WALTON 
starts for the North 
Pole, he is angry at 
eople for treating him 
Plt As time goes by 
he turns himself more 
and more into a mon- 
ster. He will get even 
on society for its han- 
dling of him, This is 
the origination of the 
entire Frankenstein 
story, a classic by Mary 
Shelley. It belongs in 
your horror library col- 
lection, 


BOOK CLASSICS! 


EVERY HORROR BOOK COLLECTION should 
include these 5 classics . . . sure to be 
appreciated more and more as years fe by. 
You will treasure always the famous books 
of H. G. Wells, Oscar Wilde, Robert Louis 
Stevenson and Mary Shelley. Here, in handy 
paperbacks, are 5 books of horror you will 
read (and reread) many times. And priced 
low, too. Order all five today. Special: All | 


By H. G. WELLS 


YEARS BEFORE man‘s 
conquest of space, H. G. 


wrote The War of MARY SHELLEY 


rankenstein 


come we nanos 


Dr. Jekyll ~ 


AND 


Mr. Hyde 
i as 


‘ 


, scendin; 


on England. A 


classic horror book. 


DR. JEKYLL 
& MR. HYDE 


By ROBERT LOUIS 
STEVENSON 


STEVENSON WROTE this 
famous book while 
locked in a room right 
after a horrible night- yo 
mare. It reflects the ) 


mysterious, peculiar 
forces that sometimes > 
THE 
INVISIBLE 


make a man into a mon- 
ster. Fans of horror 
books will relish the 
original version by Rob- 
ert Louis Stevenson. Ter- 
ror, crime, madness and 
supernatural things all 
combined in a very fa- 
mous classic. Now avail- 
able in paperback, 


iz MA ns 


THE 
INVISIBLE 
MAN 


By H. G. WELLS 


WHO IS THIS Invisible 
Man who walks into an 
inn In England and 
throws fear into the 
hearts of everyone? Is 
he a spy, a criminal, a 
mad scientist, or what? 
Why Is he wrapped In 
piusseme gauze from 
ead to toe? The an- 
swers to these ques- 
tions, In this horror 
hook by H. G. Wells, 
make it one of the all- 
time classics of sus- 
pense. 


5 books, only $1.75, plus 35¢ for postage & 
handling. 50¢ for each book, plus 25¢ per 


book for shipping. 


Picture of 


DORIAN 
GRAY 


PICTURE 


By OSCAR WILDE 


CAN IT HAPPEN? Can a 
“man of crime” stay | 
young and handsome for 
years, while a portrait 
of him grows old and 
hideous? Oscar Wilde 
said it could. This su- 
ernatural classic com- 
Bines eternal youth, | 
crime and Heganetsey : 
and the moral that cri- 
minal acts will show up : 
even in your oil portrait 
A wierd, unusual book} 


that will live forever as | 


tops in horror and sus- 
pense. 


HORROR MOVIE Scene Ever Made! Lon 
Chaney in “The PHANTOM of the OPERA” 
MARY PHILBIN’s famous ‘‘dungeon unmasking 
scene.” Full of terror and torment, Grotesque and 
gruesome. Eerie and unearthly, Famous original 
movie scene, available for first time in 8mm. Add 
it to your collection. 100 feet scene, $5.95. (50 feet, 
$4.95) Plus 25¢ postage & handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT. FM-37 BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 
Have a SPOOK SHOW | 
In Your Own Home! 
WANT TO fool and amaze family and friends. This 
booklet gives full instructions for performing 10 
SPOOK TRICKS. Turn the lights low and give a spook 


show right after the booklet arrives. You will mysti- 
uf everyone. Send $1.00, plus 25¢ postage & han- 


WOMEN FAINT! MEN PASS OUT! 
CAN YOU TAKE IT WHEN YOU PLUNGE 
THIS “NEEDLE” INTO YOUR VICTIM'S ARMS? 


YOU'RE THE MAD DOCTOR with this amaz- 

ing duplicate of your physician's real life 

hypo syringe & needle. Take “blood” tests. 

Give “shots.” Fool everyone. Blunt, harmless needle seems to 
enter vein but actually rides back into syringe. Tube seems to 
fill with victim's blood. Red liquid is built in to this safe, funny 
gadget. Do everything a doctor does . . . it’s all good, keen fun. 
Order today. Only 1.50 plus 25¢ for postage & han¢'ing. 


CAPTAIN CO., Dept. rm-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 
EPT.FM-37 BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA, 19138 


Watch the MIRACLE of BIRTH 


Before Your Very Eyes 

NURSE embryos from ere to chick! You can do it 
with amazing DOME MIRACLE hatcher. A poultry 
farm in miniature. Set includes bulb, egg holder, << 
thermometer & full instructions. 6” tall, 7%” wide. (: 
Holds proper heat, humidity to hatch chicks, ducks, 
pheasants, quail, etc. Fascinating and educational, 
Only $2.98, plus 25¢ postage, handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT. FM-37 BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA, 19138 


RPETUAL MOTION SOLAR ENGINE 
Energy from Light Makes it Work! 


HERE 1S a mysterious instrument, with flags inside 
that can turn forever. All by themselves. No electricity, 
no motor, no batteries. Works the same way sun's 
energy causes ocean les. All you need is light from 
any source to make flags turn. Brighter the light, faster 
the action. A fascinating, scientific device, Only $1.75, 
plus 25¢ postage, handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT. FM-37 BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138) 


MONSTER INSIDE THE BOX! 


WHAT'S IN the MYSTERY BOX? Is it alive? Will it 
work? Just push the switch and see what happens. 
Grinding starts, lid slaw opens ghoulish green 
hand moves up from inside, hesitates, then quickly 
pushes switch to “‘off position,” — disappears hack 
in box and lid slams shut. ‘Kills’ everyone who 
sees it. Only $4.95, plus 25¢ postage & handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT.FM-37 BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA, 19138 


our Own MYSTERY MAN MASK! | 
DID YOU GET your Mystery Man Mask yet? Have a 
great time abating a Mastery Man Club. Mask goes 


over head; has slit for mouth, holes for eyes, Made 
of real wool, lined with comfort felt. Elastic head- 
bands; special long collar covers shoulders. Great | 
for meetings, clubs, parties. Keeps face warm in 
winter. Only $1.00, plus 25¢ for postage, handling. | 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT.FM-37 BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 | 
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EXCITING, COMPLETE FILM STORY! The MOLE SENSATIONAL! HORROR OF PARTY BEACH! Just DOUBLE-TROUBLE in a two-for-the money com- 


PEOPLE! Includes 500 photos! Famous, eerie teen-agers twisting at the beach ... and then bination of Frankenstein and the Vampire. 
film, as made by Universal Pictures. Now get all terror breaks loose. Horrible sea-monsters Complete individual Monster and Horror 
the screen’s most exciting adventure in MOLE crawl from the water. What happens at Party Stories, plus 500 exciting, gruesome photos. 
PEOPLE HORROR! Savage civilization of a mil- Beach will make your hair stand on end. Mys- Frightening Frankenstein and Dreaded Dracula 
lion years ago, full of blood-lust and eerie tery, mayhem, nightmare and hbediam. Read . . . the screen’s greatest double-creature 
agony. FOR THE BIG STORY, with 500 pictures. the exciting story, plus 500 photos, in HOR- show. Now, at. last, in one long combination 
mail 35¢, plus 15¢ for postage & handling. ROR AT PARTY BEACH. Only 356, plus 15¢ to thrill and chill you. Only 35¢, plus 15¢ 


for postage and handling. for postage and handling. 


MAIL 50c FOR EACH BOOK TO CAPTAIN CO., Dept.FM-37, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


USE THIS SPECIAL COUPON TO ORDER 
ADDAMS FAMILY 
HAUNTED HOUSE 


shown on page 99 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT FM-37° BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 


PLEASE SEND ME the “ADDAMS FAMILY HAUNTED HOUSE” 
for which | enclose $1.98 plus 60c shipping charge. 


USE THIS SPECIAL COUPON TO ORDER 


_ FAMOUS MONSTERS 
PHOTO PRINTING SET 


SHOWN ON PAGE 84 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT. FM-37°® BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 


PLEASE SEND ME the Amazing New “FAMOUS MONSTERS PHOTO 
PRINTING SET, for which | enclose $3.98, plus 75¢ shipping charge. 
Money Back Guarantee. © | — @  @ WAME ..... 6... eee eee eee eee ee eee 
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TALES OF: 
HORROR : 


FROM THE BLACKEST § 
DEPTHS OF MAN’S CON-, 
TORTED MIND COMES, 
—a unique collection ofe 
suspense-filled  stories— @ 
stories from the terrifying ® 
and mysterious worlds of ¢ 
the supernatural—stories . 
perhaps. best left untold.¢ 
We dare you to venture withe 
us across the threshold ofe 
the possible, into the realm® 
where nightmares are born. °® 


Only $1.00, plus 25¢ for, 
postage & handling. = 


CAPTAIN CO., Dept. FM-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


os 


USE THIS SPECIAL COUPON TO ORDER 


“MAD SCIENTIST LABORATORY” 
SHOWN ON PAGE 82 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT. FM-37¢ BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 


PLEASE SEND ME the ‘‘Mad, Mad, Mad Scientist’ Laboratory, for which 
I enclose $2.98, plus 60¢ shipping charge. Money Back Guarantee. 


eo. 
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SUPERBOY, with X-RAY VISION, is now ready to come into your 
home. Here he is in a fabulous, colorful kit, fighting with a 
prehistoric monster emerging from a cave. Little Krypto is 
teady to do his all to protect his pal SUPERBOY. You can 
assemble this marvelous kit in minutes . . . enjoy having it on 
your favorite spot at home. Order today. Only 98¢ plus 27¢ 
postage & handling. 


Captain Co., Dept. FM-37 
Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


HORROR DECALS! 


DON'T JUST STAND THERE! 


Get busy transferring these de- 
cals to books, walls, bikes, wag- 
ons . . . just about any place, 
anything will do. Stick to almost 
anything . . . go on in seconds. 
Choose from two packs contain- 
ing 10 DECALS in each. Crazy, 
zany, monsters, creatures, skulls, 
ghosts, etc. Order today. 


PACKAGE #1 
10 DECALS in 
this package 


only $ i 


PACKAGE #2 When ordering, indi- 
cate Pkg. #1 or Pg. 


10 DECALS in #2, or both, Mail or- 
this package er ders to: 
only $ 7” x ; CAPTAIN CO. 


Dept. FM-37 
Box 6573, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


AMAZING 
KIT GIVES 
YOU REAL 
LIFE 
REPLICA OF 
AMERICA’S 
FABULOUS 
COMIC BOOK 


BATMAN IS ALIVE in this marvelous kit. Easy to assemble, won- 
derful to own and keep on desk, dresser, shelf or bookcase. Kit 
includes full color BATMAN, eerie old owl, replicas of bats . 
all in beautiful carved models. Be the first to own this amazing 
model of BATMAN. Only 98¢ plus 27¢ postage & handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., Dept. FM-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


SPECIAL OFFER TO ALL OUR READERS 


GET YOUR 50¢ 
BACK THE EASY WAY! 


How would you like to get each issue of FAMOUS MONSTERS 
and MONSTER WORLD absolutely FREE? It's easy! All you.have 
to do is buy your issue of FM or MW at your local newsstand, 
as you are now doing. Then, send in you order for $3.00 for 
any merchandise advertised in this magazine. Just enclose 
the coupon (at bottom) with your order, and deduct 50¢ from 
the total cost of your order. That's all you have to do! 


You can get your entire 85¢ back if you purchased FAMOUS 
MONSTERS (50¢) and MONSTER WORLD (35¢) this month! 
If you buy both of these Warren Publications on your news- 
stand, in the same month, enclose this coupon from both 
magazines, and deduct 85¢ from the total cost of your order. 
You are then getting BOTH magazines FREE!! 


Each coupon must be used before the Expiration Date (see 
below). You cannot save up coupons—and you cannot deduct 
more than 85¢ from each order. This offer is good for any 
merchandise, magazines or subscriptions advertised in this 
book. 


Pree ee  -F 


THIS SPECIAL COUPON IS WORTH 50¢ WHEN APPLIED I 
TO ANY PRODUCT TOTALING $3.00 OR MORE, FOR 
ANY PRODUCTS OR MAGAZINES ADVERTISED IN I 
THIS ISSUE. 

THIS COUPON EXPIRES FEBRUARY 15, 1966 


a eee | 


All the mad scient- 
MAKE DR. JEKYLL JEALOUS! fis tire reer 
with envy when you start using your “MAD, MAD, MAD SCIENTIST LABORA- 
TORY!” Down through the long, horrible history of monsterdom, there hasn't 
been a more compact, more amazing set like this. Imagine being able to 
carry on 100 LABORATORY EXPERIMENTS! imagine being able to use chem- 
icals, test tubes, beakers and many other useful instruments to perform 


genuine scientific experiments. 
You may not make your buddy 


BE A MAD SCIENTIST! shrink away to nothing. But 


simple instructions WILL LET YOU do laboratory tricks of many, many kinds. 
The minute you open yous Mad Scientist Laboratory Set, you can do experl- 
ments with powders, liquids, textures, measurements, etc. Truly professional 
experiments you don’t get a chance to do, even in school chemistry labs. 
Right before your very eyes you'll make substances change; make successful 
tests of all kinds. Truly a marvelous way to prove you can be a Mad 
Scientist . . . 100 different ways .. . on 100 different days if you want. 


ASTOUND EVERYONE! Watch the look in Dad’s eyes 

= (Mom and Sis, too!) as you 
call them in to watch you be a Monster Chemist! No one will believe it is 
possible to do so many dozens of experiments ... UNTIL YOU DO THEM. 
And you will, as easy as Dracula or Dr. Jekyll. Friends will also be aston- 
Ished at your talents, as you let them watch, or help. 
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100 EXPERIMENTS YOU CAN DO! 
USE ANY WHERE. ANY TIME! 
GUARANTEED SAFE & HARMLESS! 
LETS YOU BE A TEST TUBE MONSTER! 


DON’T WAIT! DON’T DELAY! GET YOUR SET TODAY! 
YOUR MAD SCIENTIST LABORATORY comes in a huge, beautiful full-color 
carton. Simple instructions are included. You get hundreds of hours 
of fun and education. And remember . . . THE 100 EXPERIMENTS you 
perform are the same as those carried out by skilléd, professional 


chemists, teachers and scientists. 


MONTHS OF ‘MAD SCIENTIST’ 
EXPERIMENTS . . . 


Set comes complete. Nothing else to buy. In- 
cludes a big variety of chemicals and holders. 
Guaranteed safe and harmless as you perform 
over 100 MAD SCIENTIST EXPERIMENTS! 


GET THIS MAD SCIENTIST LABORATORY at any store carrying famous 
HOMELAB SETS and KITS. Or you can order DIRECT by MAIL ORDER. 
Use coupon on Page 80. 


HOMELAND DIV. of PHYSIO-CHEM CORP. « 


Westbu 
New Yo 


GIANT SIZE FRANKENSTEIN 
with ARMS THAT MOVE! AMAZING KIT! 


BE A BIG HIT with “BIG FRANKIE” 
monster kit. Put him together in minut 


s America’s most gigantic 
hen use paints and brush 


in kit to make him colorfully gruesome. Stands 2 feet tall. Arms 


move back and forth, hold any position. 


Kit Includes all-plastic 


3 FAMOUS MONSTER KITS 


THE WITCH 


WHICH KID isn't awed 
by the WITCH KIT? 
Go to work and as- 
semble a Witch's Brew. 
Everything you need 
for good, gruesome 
fun. Once you are 
boss of this witch, 
you'll be the envy 
of all yout friends. 
Only $1.4: 


DR. JEKYLL 
& MR. HYDE 


WATCH the trans- 
formatidn take place 
before your very eyes. 
Why not? You do it 
all with the eerie, 
Jeery Monster Kit. 

your hands make 
Jekyit play Hyde-and- 
go-seek. Only $1.49. 


THE BRIDE OF 
FRANKENSTEIN 


NOT ALL LADIES are 
Monsters except the 
Scary new Bride of 
Frankenstein, all 
decked out, In this 
Monster Kit, In her 
terrible trousseau. 
Regular cut-up (on 
the lab table.) Have 
fun for $1.49. 


ADD THESE TO YOUR MONSTER COLLECTION. Have hours 


Frankenstein, chain and dungeon rock. Amaze everyone with BIG of Horror enjoyment, assembling these new kits 


FRANKIE. Only $4.95, plus 60¢ for postage & handling. 
Captain Co., Dept.FM-37 Box 6573, Phila., Pa, 19138 


WORLD'S ONLY LOW COST 


ALL-ELECTRIC 8mm MOVIE PROJECTOR 


You'd expect to pay 

much more for this all- 

metal, precision-built 8mm MOTION PIC- 
TURE PROJECTOR. Now you can show all 
your 200 foct Monster and Home Movies 
with professional sharpness. Shows all 
8mm film, color and black & white. AND 
LOOK AT ALL THESE FEATURES: conti: 
uous 15 minute showings; blower-coole 
hi-quality coated lens for brightest im- 
ages, easy, fast film threading; rapid 
motor film rewind; vertical tilt to aim up 
or down; 200 ft. takeup reel; manual 
framer (for correct film adjustment); re- 
movable gate for cleaning. A rare ALL- 
ELECTRIC PROJECTOR at a low, low 
$29.95, plus $2.00 for safe shipping. 


CAPTAIN CO., Dept. FM-37 


Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


PRECISION-MADE 
by Top Craftsmen! 
INCLUDES ALL 
THESE FEATURES— 


@ SHOWS 200 FEET 
MONSTER MOVIES! 


@ CONTINUOUS 15- 
MINUTE SHOWINGS! 


@ COMPLETELY ALL- 
ELECTRIC OPERATION! 


@ SHARP COLOR OR 
BLACK & WHITE IMAGES! 


@ HIGH QUALITY 
COATED LENS! 


most gruesome ever made. Specify Kit wanted and 
mail $1.49, plus 25¢ for postage & handling. 


$449 


Captain Co., Dept.FM-37Box 6573, Phila., Pa. 19138 


HUMAN SKULL! 


e UNBELIEVABLY REAL! 

e DEEPEST EYE SOCKETS! 

e TOOTHY, EERIE GRIN! 

LOOK WHO'S HERE! Anyone you 

know? Maybe not, but you'll have 

a whale of a time with your own 

warm, loveable skull. Looks bone- 
dry and deathly pale. 
And why not. It’s made 
of tough, unbreakable 
plastic, ashy white in 
color. Get one to scare 
friends and relatives; 
to put on desk, dresser 
or shelf. Then take 
good care of your skull 
- . . it will repay you 
with endless hours of 
warm enjoyment. Send 
only $1.25, plus 25¢ 
for postage & handling. 


Dept.FM-37 Box 6573, Phila. Pa. 19138 


crursome SKULL CUP! 


THIS MAY KILL all your thirst, but 
think of the fun as you die laugh- 
ing, drinking from your SKULL CUP. 
Monster fans love these mugs. Per- 
fect copy of a real skull. Made of 
fine ceramic, with bone-like handle. 
Order several and have a good 
time with your pals (in the dark of 
the evening). Makes milk and any- 
thing else almost taste better. 

1 SKULL MUG... $1.75, plus 35¢ 
postage & handling. 


Set of 3, only $3.50, plus 50¢ for 
Postage. 


Captain Co., Dept. FM-37 
Box 6573, Phila., Pa. 19138 


MAKE YOUR OWN| ¥ (elfts(a.3 


YOUR PHOTO PRINTING SET includes everything you need to print 
official photos, in a few minutes, right in your own home. Think of 
the convenience of taking a Famous Monster negative, and in just 
minutes you get a finished print. You will be the envy of all your 
friends. You can have a photo printing party. Invite the gang in and 
show them how easy it is to get first class prints of their favorite 
monsters. 


SET INCLUDES ORIGINAL NEGATIVES 
FROM FAMOUS MONSTERS MAGAZINE 


THE 10 MOST GRUESOME PICTURES from Famous Monsters: Magazine 
are included in your set. Think how proud you will be as you show 
your finished “professional” prints to your family and friends. They 
just won't believe that you, yourself, made the prints. Then pull out 
the 10 exclusive Monster Negatives and prove that it was you, not 
a photo shop, that made your wonderful prints. 


SET INCLUDES THESE FAMOUS MONSTERS: 


@ FRANKENSTEIN e THE MUMMY 


e THE WOLF MAN e@ THE CREATURE 

@ DRACULA e MR. HYDE 

e@ THE MUTANT e@ THE GILMAN 

e MOLE MAN @PHANTOM of the OPERA 


AND HERE'S AN EXTRA SURPRISE! You can use your set to also print 
your favorite personal negatives. Make the same fine prints, from 
negatives of family, club, vacation, school, etc. . . . print any 
negative you want. 


YANKEE PHOTO PRODUCTS, Inc. 
Los Angeles 23, Calif. 
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PHOTO CARDS 


WHICH IS YOUR FAVORITE PHOTO from Famous Monsters 
Magazine? Dreadful Dracula? Fearsome Frankenstein? Hor- 
rible Mr. Hyde? Malevolent Mole Man? Now, here is good, 
gruesome news for monster mopsters. FOR THE FIRST 
TIME, you can have your own MONSTER PHOTO PRINTING 
SET! Yes, you can now personally own a complete set of 
the 10 MOST FAMOUS MONSTER PHOTO NEGATIVES. 
Now you can print your own wallet-size photo cards of the 
eeriest monsters . .. the all-time favorites officially selected 
as THE BEST FROM FAMOUS MONSTERS MAGAZINE. 


GIANT WALLET SIZE PHOTOS! 

PICTURES APPEAR LIKE MAGIC! 

PRINT PERSONAL NEGATIVES TOO! 
EASY COMIC-BOOK STYLE INSTRUCTIONS ! 


PRINT PROFESSIONAL QUALITY PHOTOS IN 
FIVE MINUTES ! 


5 the officially selected ‘most _ 
JF ag FAMOUS MONSTERS ony 


e AMBER SAFE-LIGNT FOR PERFECT tn 
‘DURABLE, Oe PRINTING FRAME 


GET THIS 46-PIECE MONSTER PHOTO PRINTING SET 
at any store featuring superior YANKEE PRODUCTS. 
Or you may order direct by mail. See Coupon on Page 80. 


HIDES IN THE PALM 


OF YOUR HAND! 


WORLD'S SMALLEST POCKET RADIO 
Matchbox Size — 2% x 31%” 


Now at sensational bargain price—famous midget 
micro radio—only 2¥e x 3¥e inches—less than 2 
ounces! Yet it brinys in delightful musical broad- 
casts, sports programs, radio dramas, comedies, na- 
tional and local news. It may not receive every 
single station on broadcast band, but this tiny 
midget operates for years without tubes or batteries 
. without plug in . . . without internal parts to 
weer or burn out ever! Keeps on working when many a costly radio goes 
dead because of faulty tubes, worn out batteries, or power failure. How 
does it do it? 


DRAW ANY 
PERSON i 
ONE MINUTE 
a ) NO TALENT! 
NO LESSONS! 


You Can Draw 
Your Family, 
Friends, Any- 
thing From 
REAL LIFE— 
Like An Artist 
... Even If You 


USES STATION'S OWN POWER 

Actually pulls in stations with a tiny GERMANIUM DIODE that’s smaller 
than a dime! Uses the radio station’s own power! Has 

Private earphone speaker. You can listen even in bed 

without disturbing others. Sent complete—fully wired and 

assembled. We also include a clip-on ground and easy 

instructions, Deluxe jewel tone case. Nothing else to buy. 

Ready to operate INSTANTLY. Amazing value at a low 

$1.98, plus 25¢ postage & handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., Dept. FM-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


2 CAN'T DRAW 
4 m A Straight Line! Only You Know 
It's a Combination 
Also Excellent For All Types of Drawings! Rise ile cl cl reich 
HUMAN FIGURES COPY FASHION DESIGNS — ALL in your breast pocket. But it's really a Secret 
© ourooor SCENES—LANDSCAPES, OTHER DESIGNS. DECORATIONS and MICROSCOPE. See for off objects teal close, by 
BUILDINGS e PETS just holding it to your eye and focusing. Bi 


sharp and clear. Then it down and u: 

scope. See veins in leaves, specimens, insects, slid 
just about anything. Your SPY-SCOPE gives you double 
double value, at a low $1.25, plus 25¢ postage & handi 


CAPTAIN CO., Dept. FM-37 
Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


e STILL LIFE VASES, BOWLS. OF e PERSONAL GREETING CARDS 
TURE, ALL OBJECTS Zits EDULE. d 

© COPY PHOTOS, OTHER PICTURES on 
COMICS, MAPS, BLUEPRINTS ENLARGE DRAWINGS 


“MAGIC ART REPRODUCER” 


Yes, anyone can draw or sketch or paint anything now... 
the very first time you use the “Magic Art Reproducer” 
like a professional artist—no matter how hopeless you 
think you are! You can have an accurate original drawing 
that anyone would think an artist had done. Use it on 
any desk, table, board, etc.—indoors or outdoors! 


Have fun! Be popular! Everyone will ask you to draw them. 
After a short time, you may find you can draw well 
without the “Magic Art Reproducer” because you have 
developed a “knack” and feeling artists have —which 
may lead to a good paying art career. 


only $198 


Plus 25¢ Postage 


FITS IN PALM OF HAND—YET TAKES 
10 PICTURES WITH 1 ROLL OF FILM! 


This tiny SPY CAMERA is only 2 pictures! Camera, case & film—all 
inches long but will take clear, for only $2.00 plus 25¢ for postage 
sharp 2%” x 2%"! pictures that & handling 

can be blown up to snapshot size. 

Camera has fixed-focus lens and CAPTAIN CO., Dept. FM-37 
quality two-speed shutter. Uses low * 

cost film (10 pictures to a roll). BOx 6573 


Complete with pigskin case and 6 H i: 
Sie er tite ther will: give you 60 Philadelphia 38, Pa. 


Just mail coupon today. Send only 
$1.98 with order, plus 25c postage. 
10-Day Trial must satisfy or money 
will be refunded. 


VALUABLE ART BOOK FREE; 
FREE! REVEALS TRICKS OF ARTISTS 


ORDER TODAY and receive absolutely free a copy of “Simple 
Secrets of Art Tricks of the Trade.” Send EH plus 25¢ for 
postage and handling. You'll be glad you did. Fil in and mall 
Coupon for prompt delivery. 


MAIL FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 


Captain Co., Dept.FM-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


PLEASE RUSH my amazing MAGIC ART REPRODUCER, | enclose 
$1.98, plus 25¢ for postage & handling. 


NOW YOU CAN HAVE YOUR OWN 


PRINTING 
PRESS ones 


* NOT A TOY! REALLY PRINTS! 

° PRESS, TYPE, PAPER, INK IN SET! 
* Print CARDS, SIGNS, POSTERS, etc. 
WOULDN'T IT BE NICE to print post- 
cards, club news, announcements, 
etc. — ON YOUR OWN PRINTING 
PRESS! You can now do it with the © 
amazing ROTARY PRINTING PRESS. 
This is a precision instrument; comes 
complete with large and small letters 
and numbers; ink, rollers, paper, 
Printer’s forms, etc. Have fun and 
maybe profit too, with your own 
Printing press. Start printing minutes 
after you open the carton. Easy in- 
structions included. Send $495, plus 
25¢ for postage & handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., Dept. FM-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


a CAN BE HEARD 5 MILES 


THESE CANNONS can be heard 5 MILES 
R E A L AWAY! Actual scale models of Army originals. 
Fire “harmless ‘carbide. Sound like dynamite 


blasts. Safe and harmless. No matches, no 
! gunpowder. Get hundreds of BIG BOOMS. Get 
BG BIG BANG out of your own NOISEMAKER 
CANNON. 


only $4, 
95 4 BIG BLAST COMES OUT 


OF THIS PERFECT 
BREECH-TYPE CANNON! 


-} 9-INCH BREECH loader. Two heavy- 
Y duty tractor wheels. Ammunition 
storage in rear of drag beam. 


THIS ONE IS 

FULLY AUTOMAT- 

IC, WITH BIG BLAST. 

| 17-INCH CAISSON type. Olive 

drab finish. Red metal spoked 

/ wheels. Fitted with automatic 
charger and igniter. 


only $9.95 


plus 75¢ x 


postage & wh > 
D 


handling 


only $14.95 


plus 90¢ 
postage & 
andling 4 


THIS IS IT! HUGE 25-in. 
TRACTOR CANNON TO 
"KNOCK 'EM DEAD !" 
25-INCH 155mm type. Extra loud 
blockbuster boom. 8 heavy-duty trac- 
tor wheels. Simulated hydraulic 


- : lifter. Automatic charger loading. 
CAPTAIN CO., Dept. FM-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 
tings. Set of 5, including 
Werewolf, Frankenstein, 
Complete Set of 5 Rings — plus 25¢ postage, handling. 
All Different... only 506 aoc°B13, rita "ta. Yoise 
it and sound like a police car. Sounds 
like cry of the Werewolf, too. Great 


MONSTER RINGS! 
Vampire, Skull, Mummy. Flickers 
Box 6573, Phila., Pa. 19138 
‘sz7__Werewolf SIREN RING 
for fans and secret clubs. Only 75¢, 


e@Sv6G6 Silver-finish, secret flicker 
: in light, Adjustable. Only 50¢, 
IT'S A RING! It’s a siren! Blow into 
plus 25¢ for postage, handling. 


THIS IS WAR! 
PORTRAYED WITH ALL 
THE EXCITEMENT AND 
REALISM POSSIBLE ONLY 
BT THE SAME FANTASTIC 
TALENTS WHO GAVE YOU 
CREEPY, IN THIS NEW 

PICTURE STORY 
THRILLER 


BLAZING 
CGMBAT 


SEE PAGE 87 


Zooms HIGH IN THE SKY! 


* Gemini Crickets! WHAT A BLAST-OFF! 
* ZOOMS More Than 100 FEET IN SKY! 
* Safe & Sensational Space Thriller! 


AMAZING ROCKET KIT at a low, low $1.00. Every- 
thing you need to send it soaring high above trees 
and buildings. Simulates genuine Space Project 
Rockets. Safe chemicals send it zooming in the sky 
in minutes. Kit includes reactor tablets and full 
instructions for foolproof rocket ride. For the thrill 
of your life...a real ROCKET RISE... order to- 
day. Only $1, plus 25¢ postage and handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., Dept.FM-37 
Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 Postage 


150-PIECE 
ARMY SET tT ! 


@ 2 Complete Armies 


Of 75 Men Each! 
HERE ARE 150 lifelike, scaled down 
Soldiers, in 2 armies of 75 men each, 
Now every boy can be his own Gen- 
eral. Set 'em up for maneuvers, 
battles, retreats, etc. Use ‘em for 
war games, decoration, education, 
etc. You'll enjoy every minute with 
these ‘tmen under your. command."’ 
Only $1.25, plus 25¢ for postage . 
and handling. 
@ Completely Assembled 

And Ready to Use! 


Captain Company, Dept. FM-37 


THIS REAL ROCKET / yf : 


| Box 6573, Phila., Pa. 19138 


THAT CRAZY 
WHISTLE! 


AMAZE EVERYONE (especially Fido) 
when you blow THE SILENT DOG 
WHISTLE. Supersonic features 
makes it silent to human ears, but 
your dog will respond instantly. 
Fool everyone, teach dog tricks like 
magic. Has adjustable silent sound, 
lockset, etc. Made of all metal, 3” 
long. Only $1.00, plus 25@ for 
postage & handling. 


Captain Co., Dept. FM-37Box 6573, 
Phila., Pa. 19138 


Watch Fido Jump 
When You Blow 
the Silent Whis- 
tle! People 
Can’t Hear It! 


REAL ONES, too... 
In Their Own ANT FARM! 


YOU WON’T BELIEVE your eyes when you see this fas- 
cinating ANT FARM! An army of WORKER ANTS dig tunnels, 
build rooms, carry loads uphill. FEEDER ANTS see that 
everyone eats well. NURSEMAID ANTS take care of the 
baby ants. Show your ANT FARM to your science teacher, 
friends, classmates. Mother, father and visitors will share 
in this amazing nature study. Shows exactly how ant hills 
get that way, and what happens. Strongly built of clear 
plastic. Convenient 6” x 9” size. Ant Farm includes farm 
decorations, stand, soil and sandbar. Only $2.98 complete. 
We pay postage. LIVE DELIVERY GUARANTEED. 


Captain Co., Dept FM-37 Box 6573. Phila., Pa. 19138 


plus 25¢ 


GET INTO THE ACTION! 


Don’t chance missing the breath-: 
taking thrills and warfront 
realism coming your way in 
future issues of BLAZING 
COMBAT! Clip the coupon 

below for your six issues 

of the nation’s most exciting 
combat mag! 


BLAZING 
t 


Wo. 


WAR ACTION - COLLECTOR'S EDITION 


Have you missed the first 
action-packed issue of BLAZING 
COMBAT? A few copies are 

Still available if you hurry! 

Send the other coupon 

and get the famous first 

edition that’s becoming 

the most talked about 
collector’s item in the comics 
field today! 


GET ISSUE #1 WITH THIS COUPON! 


‘BLAZING COMBAT : Ail Copies Mailed 
Back Issue Dept. FM-37 in a Sturdy Envelope| 
1426 E. Washington Lane, for Protection | 
a, 19198 : : 


' Lenclose 50¢ for the FIRST COLLECTOR'S EDITION of the 
_ thrill-filled magazine of battle-excitement, BLAZING COMBAT! 


BLAZING COMBAT 

Subscription Dept. FM-37 
1426 E. Washington Lane, 
Phila. Pa., 19138 : 


1 enclose two dollars for the next SIX ACTION-PACKED iss 
of the new war-adventure magazine; BLAZING COMBAT! | 


NAME... 
ADDRESS . 
cy... 


NAME... 


BORIS KARLOFF, FRANKENSTEIN HIMSELF TELLS 


YOU: “TALES OF MYSTERY & IMAGINATION” 


LOFE 


TALES OF MYSTERY 6 IMAGINATION 


Sleepy Hallas Rip Van Wd” 


Graketone 


Only as Karloff can tell it. . . 
“THE LEGEND OF SLEEPY HOL- 
LOW” and “RIP VAN WINKLE”. 
A brand new record by the 
master story-teller of horror 
and mystery. In all the frighten- 
ing powers of his voice with the 
chilling background of special 
sound effects, you live the 
great classic horror tales of the 
headless horseman. The hoof- 
beats of the horse, the howling 
of the wind as it whips the robe 
around a rider without a head. 
The night lives with terror and 
you sit in your room and hear 
the sounds and maybe if you 
look out your window, you'll 
catch a fast look at the night 
rider who roams the country- 
side. Only $1.98. 


WOW-—FOR THE FIRST TIME! ON THIS RECOR: 


ee ROR—BROUGHT TO YOU BY 


FAMOUS 


. 


STE! 
CATR TALKS! 
zea 


est wear 


aes Te 
sonra O° se 


2 


~ 


IN YOUR 
OWN HOME! 


50 MINUTES OF SHEER TER- 


THE EDITORS OF FAMOUS 
MONSTERS MAGAZINE! 


YOU ARE DR. FRANKENSTEIN 
—for only you can bring his 
horrible creation back to life 
... in your own home... . 
through the magic of this real- 
as-death high fidelity recording! 
And more! You will not only 
“enjoy” the company of the 
mad doctor's fiendish creation 
—you will also bring Count 
Dracula back to life! You will 
hear this human vampire. You 
will almost feel him as he 
reaches out for you. But don’t 
wait. This is a collector's item, 
available in limited edition. 
Order Today! Only $1.98. 


EDGAR ALLAN POE 


THe AIUME OF 


THE FALL OF THE HOUSE OF USHER 


A grim, ghostly, spine-chilling, _nerve- 


wracking tale of horror that will fill you 


with lingering FRIGHT, written by the all 


time master of thriller-chillers—Edgar Allan 
Poe. You will remember “THE HOUSE OF 
USHER" (his most famous tale) with shud- 
dering fear every time you're alone in a 
dark house or on a deserted street! A sin- 
ister narration by Richard Taylor. 

ONLY $1.98. 


“created. by frank coe 


Brand New—Created Just for You—the 
Most Amazing Half Hour on Record as 
FORREST J ACKERMAN himself time-travels 
to the 21st Century to bring back Music 
for Robots. FJA talks to YOU for 18 min- 
utes in_a thrilling narration about RUR, 
Tobor, Gort, Robby . . . the automatons of 
jules Verne, Edgar Allan Poe, Isaac Asi- 
mov, Leonardo da Vinci... the metallic 
Frankenstein. ...Hear weird vibrational 
multisonic effects, electronic melodies cre- 
ated for the ears of androids! ONLY $1.98. 


DROP DEAD! 


exercise in horror! 
= 


ye ARCH OBOLER 


On any Wednesday night in the late 
1930's and early 1940’s, when radio was 
king, all the lights would be on in my 
house and the radio was tuned to a net- 
work radio program called ‘‘LIGHTS OUT,’’ 
directed by Arch Oboler, whose special 
talent scared the wits out of all America 
with this famous blood-chilling radio ser- 
ies. Here is a sampler of this pioneer of 
horror and suspense that has never been 


matched. Only $5.98 


CAPTAIN CQ., Dept. FM-37 \ 
Box 6573 Philadelphia 38, Pa. 


THE WAR OF THE WORLDS 


© 


An LP recording of the original 
Famous Orson Welles broadcast 
Intended as a Halloween prank, this 
broadcast caused mass hysteria throughout 
New York and New Jersey. People aban- 
doned their homes and fled—all roads 
were jammed, and never before had peo- 
ple in all walks of life become so sud- 
denly disturbed as they did on this night. 
The original broadcast took place on the 

evening of October 30, 1938. 
A great, rare collector's item! Only $5.98. 


CAPTAIN CO., Dept. FM-37. 
Box 6573 Philadeiphia 38, Pa. 


THe SON OF Korede 


CLASSIC TALES OF TERROR to make you 
shiver in your boots. Be prepared for scream- 
ing suspense and maniacal action when you 
listen to these spine-tingling, chilling nara- 
tions penned by the master of the macabre 
Edgar Allen Poe. MASQUE OF THE RED 
DEATH ond THE PREMATURE BURIAL, are 
among these best and most terrifying tales. 
Only $1.98. 


ROW (08 GAN THEE TEPR TAREE PHENSIER 


Sound Track Album of Great Horror Movies— : Original Music & Sound Effects (L P—33 1/3 RPM) 


-: 
WORE OF 
ERANKENSTEM 


EDGAR ALLAN POE 


HORROR—THE SON OF NIGHT- 


Features themes & sound effects from the MARE; a classic tale of terror spoken 


following motion pictures: HOUSE OF FRANK- NIGHTMARE, ANYONE? You've heard of 


records in a humorous vein — well this one 


ENSTEIN © HORROR OF DRACULA @ SON 
OF DRACULA © CREATURE FROM THE BLACK 
LAGOON © REVENGE OF THE CREATURE © 
THIS ISLAND EARTH @ THE MOLE PEOPLE © 
THE CREATURE WALKS AMONG US © THE 
DEADLY MANTIS © IT CAME FROM OUTER 
SPACE © TARANTULA @ THE INCREDIBLE 


can only be called HORROR IN A JUGULAR 
VEIN. A frightening narration from the 
stories of the old master of horror himself — 
Edgar Allan Poe. THE PIT AND THE PENDU- 
LUM is tough enough on your nerves, but 
wait vetil your hear THE TELU-TALE HEART 
— one of Poe's best and most terrorizing 
stories. Long Play Album. Only $1.98. 


in eerie tones with the right kind of 
background music. The idea of ac- 
tually hearing this.story told in your 
own home is enough to scare you out 
of your wits. Put out the lights and 
have your blood curdled by the tale 
of THE BLACK CAT, by EDGAR 


SHRINKING MAN @ only $3.98. ALLAN POE. Only $1.98. 


Sleep no more! 


FAMOUS GHOST AND HORROR STO! 
Read by Nelson Olmsted 


LISTEN TOT 


NT Dd ARE 


THE CREED TAYLOR ORCHESTRA 


FAMOUS GHOST & HORROR STORIES 
read by Nelson Olmstead, radio's fa- 
mous sinister voice. Includes THE SIG- 
NAL MAN by Charles Dickens; THE 
MUMMY'S FOOT, WHAT WAS IT, THE 
BODY SNATCHER, OCCURRENCE AT 
ae CREEK BRIDGE and others. Only 
4.98, 


A wild SPIKE JONES album featuring DRA- 
CULA, VAMPIRA & THE MAD DOCTOR, in 
TEENAGE BRAIN SURGEON, MONSTER MOVIE 
BALL, FRANKENSTEIN’S LAMENT, POISON TO 
POISON, THiS IS YOUR DEATH, MY OLD 
FLAME, plus others specially recorded to 
drive you mad with ghoulish laughter. Long 
Play Album. Only $3.98. 


Weird music & chilling sound effects created 
for 12 different frightening scenes. HAUNTED 
HOUSE—groans, rattles & unknown sounds; 
SPELLBOUND—supernatural theme music; 
HEARTBEAT, JUNGLE FEVER, THE LONG 
WALK and others calculated to SHOCK! Long 
Play Album. Only $3.98. 


(1 THEMES FROM HORROR MOVIES; $3.98 plus 
25c for postage & handling. 

NIGHTMARE; $1.98 plus 25c for postage & 
handling. 

O HORROR; $1.98 plus 25c for postage & handling. 
SHOCK; $3.98 plus 25c for postage & handling. 
SLEEP NO MORE!, $4.98 plus 25c for postage 
& handling. 

SPIKE JONES IN HI-FI; $3.98 plus 25c for 


Please rush me the following LONG PLAYING ALBUMS: 


] TALES OF MYSTERY & IMAGINATION; $1.98 
plus 25c for postage & handling. 

01 THE HOUSE OF FRIGHT; $1.98 plus 25c for 
postage & handling. 

(4 MUSIC FOR ROBOTS; $1.98 plus 25c for 
postage & handling. 


CAPTAIN COMPANY 
Dept. FM-37 Box 6573 
Philadelphia 38, Penna. 


NAME .. 


falc hE] 


0 DROP DEAD; $5.98 plus 25c for postage & postage & handling. ADDRESS Sritarcosscsseccanrcssets etnies cesses 
handling. : TALES OF MYSTERY & IMAGINATION; $1.98 
[CO WAR OF THE WORLDS; $5.98 plus 25c for iis 25C. (or postave Shandling: CY STATE occu: 


postage & handling. 


CO) TERROR; $1.98 plus 25c for postage & handling. FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK; $1.98 plus 25¢ 


for postage & handling. 89 


Li y | \ 
JU 
THE SAME MASKS USED 


“MOVING FACE” LIFE-LIKE SUPER MONSTER MASKS! "sy wonoranous 
—— Ee UNIVERSAL PICTURES 


MOVING-FACE MONSTER MASKS are here at last! Wear one of these and every time you grin or 
growl, the mask does the same thing. Especially created for us by Don Post, Hollywood's 
foremost mask creator. These are the ORIGINAL UNIVERSAL PICTURES MONSTER MASKS. 
Made of extra heavy latex rubber. Fit loosely on the face for extra comfort and go over the 
top of the head. All masks hand-finished and hand-painted. Drive girls crazy, be a big hit, 
make everyone shudder in fright. Select your moving face Monster Mask from those shown 
here. Only $4.95 each. 


TV MUNSTER MASKS 


NOW YOU can look and feel exactly like 
MR. HYDE the MUNSTERS on TV, with your own 
HERMAN, GRANDPA or LILY MUNSTER MASK. 
Made of heavy latex rubber, in the new 
“MOVING FACE” kind to show every grin, 
everyleer, every spooky look. Scare every- 
one and have a good laugh. Only $4.95 = | Soe 
each, plus 25¢ for postage & handling. HERMAN GRANDPA 


NDP! LILY 
Captain Co., Dept. FM-37 u 
Box 8573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 ee : Oe ee 


! Captain Co., vept.FM-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa, 19138 J 

Please rush the MOVING FACE SUPER MONSTER MASK checked below, at $4.95, 

: ] plus 25¢ for postage & handling. i] 

THE MUMMY FRANKENSTEIN THE WOLFMAN 1 
: MR. HYDE COUNT DRACULA i 

| 


THE MUMMY PHANTOM of the OPERA 
NAME 


I 1 Enclose $ 


aad : koa | AS KS / i 


A FE y HERE IS AMERICA’S best collection of low-cost, high-quality MONSTER MASKS. 
Every famous monster, creature or mummy included. All masks are of heavy 


latex rubber with new MOVING FACE feature. Add to your collection. Pick your 


46 7 favorit ter mask from those below. 
DIE” LAUGHING! = "ee 
PRICED LOW! R22 «sey ne i| ” Monste 


le the many requests } Horrifying greenish Ove: 

will shock people out 2 we've had for a rep- | the-Head mask covers en: = 

a year's growth! » lica of the werewolf | tire face. Needs no elas. 

Eerie green skin, MUMMY character now so | fic to keep on. Terrific shocker, with 
black twisted hair, \ popular with the teenagers. Colorful, | yellowish & red features. Looks just 
yellow teeth ond @] ereenich terri- hairy-type face with mouth open | like real Hollywood kind, with lumpy 
staring eye make . ae showing seven razor-sharp teeth! skin and scales like fish. Very scary! 
this one of the most} fying likeness Only $1.49. } Only $1.98. 

horrible characters f f 

ever created in rub-| 2 amous 1-EYED A big blue-green 

ber. Only $1.98. Kharis, covered 3 eye in the middle of 


‘ 5 the forehead! Noth- 
with rotting CYCLOPS ing like it anywhere! | imitation black hair & 
GIRL VAMPIRE | bandazes. : Walk down the } c'mouth full of gorilla 
Eerie yellow street with this mask f tooth make thie cone 
A white-skinned mon- y — = on and watch the } mask a real horror cre- 
strosity with long } teeth & blue- people run. Invisible | ation. Be the King 


black hair and bis | green eye-sockets. Very authenti slits allow you to 1 K ong of your neigh- 


red lips. Perfect for . see out of both your 
girl - ghouls to wear Only $1.49. eyes. Only $1.49, | Pothood. Only $1.49. 


when scaring family 
and friends. Even Mom TAIN C 


mil hare tonenenon a CAPTAIN COMPANY, DEPT. FM-37 
jetee- te eee BOX 6573. PHILADELPHIA. PA. 19138 § 


Only $1.49. Please rush the mask checked below. | enclose $ | 


This horrifying 
Shock Monster, Frankenstein, Teenage 
heewy rubberimask Po $1.98 : $1.98 Werewolf $1.49. 
Frankenstein on the Girl Vampire, Screaming 1-Eyed Cyclops, i 
seis = cover of Famous g $1.49 Skull, $1.49 $1.49 
This grinning, bone-; @ Monsters #1. De- 


Luxe Frankenstei 
colored skull has W face-qusk covers ll Monster, 1.98 


white hair and deep, ‘ i ents head. rT PLEASE ADD 25¢ for postage & handling for each mask i 
black eyes to make it] Gli wow nheyen oe l 


one of the scariest viceers ie eae 
Masks ever designed. shocker! Has red lips, scars & i 


Only $1.49. silver bolts on neck & fore- | ZIP CODE NO. 


head. Black hair. Only $1.98. i on ce oe ee 


0 Mummy, $1.48 (J Lagoon gers Monster, § | 


ne Munsiors 
HOBBY 


a KIT 


oc] 
| Oc] 
oc] 


ALL 
P PLASTIC 
hy _ ASSEMBLY 
| y= KIT 


| r OVER 10” 
ONLY = HIGH! 


wherever toys or hobby 
products are sold. 


$ | You can find The Munsters 


YOU ASKED FOR IT—AMERICA’S WEIRD- 
EST FAMILY—NOW IN A GREAT NEW HOB- 
BY KIT! SO REALISTIC YOU CAN ALMOST 
HEAR THEM TALKING! 


Just like the next door neighbors IF they have a coffin chair, an electric chair, 
a pet rat, a pet “Woof-Woof”, and a grandpa that hangs from the ceiling like 


a Bat. 
THE MUNSTERS (C) Copyright 1964 KAYRO VUE PROD. 


A NEW COLLECTION OF 


SOW of 


1 FRANKENSTEIN 


In a nightmare of stark terror and violence 
the revived Monster threatens death and 
destruction to a panic-stricken community. 
Only $5.95. 


E 
CUR 
DEMON 


The devil-worshipping cult of the evil Dr. 

Kaswell evokes a strange and murderous 

‘¢ monster. The gruesome being turns its 

> blood-lust against those who have come 

to investigate a strange murder. A terrify- 
ing tale! Only $5.95. 


From the pre-historic past comes a seem- 
ingly unconquerable bird-beast. It attacks, 
with the destruction of the world as its aim, 
and is finally destroyed by scientific in- 
genuity and Air Force weapon-power. Only 
$5.95. 


ued 


VIES! 


THE LATEST SPINE- 
TINGLING SHOCKERS! 


NOW YOU CAN OWN AND SHOW THESE COMPLETE FILMS RIGHT IN YOUR OWN HOME! 


TH TEADLY 
ANTIS 


4,000 TONS OF HORROR! 


An incredibly gigantic Mantis swoops from 
the sky and goes on a raving rampage of 
earth-shattering destruction and terror. 
Only $5.95. 


A 10,000-year-old legend of bestiality comes 
to life, tearing the screentoterrified tatters | 
in the body of a bloodthirsty: beast. Right 
before your horror-struck eyes! Only $5.95. 


PREHISTORIC CAVEMAN 
& MONSTERS SUDDENLY 
BROUGHT BACK TO LIFE! 


An American construction engineer acci- 
dently blasts a brontosaurus, a tyranno- 
saurus rex and a prehistoric cave man up 
from the depths on an isolated tropical 
island. During a sudden storm, the creatures 


|__are hit by a freak lightning blastand brought 


back to life. Only $5.95. 


Please rush me the following for which | enclose $59 
hostage & handling for each film checked below. 


STARRING STEVE MCQUEEN! J: <ttswecmms, cusses, 


THE DEADLY ANTES CMMEGIANTCLAW C1 
Teenagers see what looks like a shooting : — 


CURSE OF THE DEMON — 

star blaze to earth. At tis Janding spot they 
find an old man writhing in pain, his hand 
covered with a strange substance. They 
rush him to a doctor, who watched the sub- 
stance spreading before his eyes. The Blob 
continues to spread, & terrorize the town. 
Only $5.95. 


FAMOUS MONSTERS OF FILMLAND 


imonsterR 
worLp 


MONSTERS 
FOR THE PRICE OF 
GRE! nist Wath 


<i 
SRG THE UY 


as 
EXTRALA LETTER TO. 


CHRISTOPHER LEE 


MONSTER WORLD 

BACK ISSUE DEPT. FM-37 
1426 E. Washington Lane, 
Philadeiphia, Penna. 


ORush me the #1 COLLECTOR'S EDITION. Enclosed is 75¢. 
ORush me Issue #2 of MONSTER WORLD. Enclosed is 50¢. 
ORush me the Great She Creature Issue #3. Enclosed is 50¢. 
ORush me the Great Chris Lee Issue #4. Enclosed is 50¢. 
ORush me the Great Karloff Issue #5. Enclosed is 50¢. 
ORush me the Great Cool Xmas Issue #6. Enclosed is 50¢. 


in a Sturdy Envelope 
for Protec! 


NO. 5—KARLOFF’S NEWEST 


NO. 6—HOLIDAY ISSUE 


Is it true your best girl friend won't cane 
talk to you because you don’t get each 6—ISSUE 
SUBSCRIPTION COUPON 


issue of MONSTER WORLD? 
MONSTER WORLD Your copies will 


Instead, just clip & mail this creepy 
coupon and have good ole MW regu- 

SUBSCRIPTION DEPT. FM-37 | be mailed in a 
1426 E. WASHINGTON LANE | solid envelope 


larly delivered to you every other month! 
Save time & energy—don't get tired 

PHILADELPHIA 38, PENNA. | {<%,,S2/% clean 
Gentlemen: 


blood digging yourself out of the grave 
every 8 weeks. 
Lean back & relax in your favorite 
MONSTER WORLD is just what I've been wait- 
ing fot! Please send me the next 6 colorful 
issues, for the next year, for only $2.00. (For 


electric chair while we send high-voltage 
thrills, chills & laffs thru your veins. 

postage outside the U.S. add $1 for each 
subscription.) 


Only MONSTER WORLD & FAMOUS 
MONSTERS can offer you such fan- 
tastic fright features as Filmbooks, 
Terror Talk, It Asked For You, Monster 
Comics and a whole graveyard of other 
devilish delights. And of course you NAME 
already subscribe to FAMOUS MON- 
STERS! ADDRESS... 

No one in his wrong mind would be 
caught alive without a subscription to CITY. 
MONSTER WORLD—so be the first 
corpse in your crypt to find your mailbox STATE... . ZIPCODE. 
bulging with 400 gem-packed pages’ 
worth of MONSTER WORLD every year! 
All for only $2.00. 
It’s more gear than being a zomBeatle! 


For Postage outside the U.S., U.S. possessions, 
Canada, and Pan-American Union—please add 
$1 for each 6-issue order. 


MUMMY’S CHARIOT 


THEY: NEVER DUG UP a mummy like this! How would you like to meet 
a fearsome mummy driving the craziest hot rod chariot ever made? 
You can have it yourself to build and enjoy. The bleeding MUMMY 
sits at back, whipping up a storm of speed and fury. Behind him 
are two sky-high exhausts shooting real hot rod “flames.” Big 
wheels at the rear and eerie wheels at front get the contraption 
off to a good dying start. Old Kharis never had it so good, but YOU 
will the moment Fi get your own MUMMY’S CHARIOT. Only 98c, 
Plus 27¢ postage & handling. 


Captain Co., Dept. FM-37 
Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


ALL 
PLASTIC 
ASSEMBLY 
KIT 


OVER 10” 
HIGH! 


HARMLESS 
FUN! 


Flick a switch and 
the blade — comes 
down beheads 
victim works 
over and over again. 


Flick a switch and the 
blade comes down... 
beheads victim... 
works over and over 
again, 


Victim Loses His Head! Really Works! 


A HEAD WILL ROLL just minutes after you assemble this gruesome 
kit. It’s all in fun, and you’re the judge, the jury and the executioner. 
A wonderful kit for do-it-yourself decapitation. And most wonderful 
of all... the head goes back on, and zip... you lop it off again. 
Only 98¢, plus 25¢ for postage & handling. 


Captain Co., Dept.rm-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


FRANKENSTEIN’S 
FLIVVER 


LOOK AT THIS! FRANKENSTEIN himself, riding his own gadget fliv- 
ver! Cotton smoke pours from colorful engine, Special exhausts 
pour out red “flame.” Fearful skulls decorate the wheels. Frank- 
enstein steers with one monster hand . . . the other plays with 
his special “eyeball” yo-yo. Roll out the flivver, . . . watch 
Frankenstein tool on down the road. Complete kit is yours for 
only 98¢, plus 27¢ for postage & handling. 


Captain Co., Dept. FM-37 
Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


WHO ELSE TIVE MONKEY 


- FREE LEASH 


& COLLAR! 
YOU can be the hap- 
jest boy on your | 
four own j ily” soon after you 


tuce, carrots, fruits, 
almost anything you 
at. Affectionate and 
loveable, almost a 
“member of the fam- 


SQUIR- 

REL MONKEY! Have 
loads of fun and en- 
joym Train your 
monkey to do tricks, 
come to you for food, 
‘ing and playing: 
hese delightful 


haired. Each monkey 
has a heart-shaped 
face, appealing eyes 
and grows a tail al- 
most 14 inches long. 


eat your pet. Dress it 
in cute costumes put 
on shows; you and 
your monkey can be 
real pals. LIVE DE- 
LIVERY GUARAN- 

Send $19.95 
in check or money or- 


monkeys grow to al- der. Pay delivery man 
most 12 inches tall No problem caring small express charg- 
and are golden in col- for or feeding your es for safe delivery 
or. Slender, short- monkey It eats let- to you. 


Captain Co., DeptFM-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


BLOWS UP TO GIANT 
5 FEET DIAMETER 


AMERICAN AIR FORCE PILOTS remember 
these huge balloons. Same as used for 
Weather studies in Air Force. Now you 
can have the original, brand new MON- 
STER BALLOON. Special Air Force sur- 
plus, released for civilian use. Made of 
genuine Neoprene Rubber for durability. 
Resembles a Flying Saucer when blown 
up. Decorate it by painting on monsters 
or creatures. Has a hundred uses: for 
your street, house, backyard, club, 
school, sports events, local carnival, 
church affair, parades, etc. Only $1.20, 
plus 30¢ postage & handling. 


Captain Co., Dept.rm-37 Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


DRACULA’ 
DRAGSTER 


IMAGINE DRACULA on the drag strip! You can put him there in 
the way out, ghastly ghostly DRACULA DRAGSTER ...a horror on 
wheels. Flames shoot from the exhaust...a bat perches on the 
radiator . . . eerie decorations adorn the front bumper. Sculptured 
Dracula steers the Dragster with one hand . . . holds a magic 
potion in the other while his red cape flies behind him. It looks 
as though Dracula is driving a coffin. And why not? That’s what 
it is! You'll enjoy the ride with Dracula, and you can for only 98¢, 
plus 27¢ for postage & handling. 


Captain Co., Dept. FM-37 98c 
Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


MONSTERS 


YOU CAN 


THESE BIG 11-INCH mon- 
sters’ will look great 
when ironed on to your 
clothing, books, bed- 
spreads, etc. Very large, 
very colorful ... you or 
Mom can iron them on 
in seconds. Can he 
pressed on any cotton, 
linen or wool fabric. 


Your choice of DRACULA, 
FRANKENSTEIN, CREA- 
TURE, PHANTOM, WOLF 
MAN or MUMMY. Iron 
them onto T-shirts, 
shirts, sweat. shirts, 
jeans, jackets, . note- 
books . . . you name it 
and apply it. Any 2 iron- 
on Monsters, only $1.00. 
Specify which IRON-ON 
MONSTERS you _ prefer. 
Send $1.00, plus 25¢ post- 
age & handling. 


Captain Co., 
Dept. FM-37 Box 6573, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


WOLF MAN'S 
“WOLFWAGON” 


YOU SURE will want this gruesome twosome — loveable WOLF MAN 
riding his eerie, awesome WOLFWAGON. This is a real Monster Hot 
Rod . . . from the tractor wheels in back to the fancy spoke jobs in 
front. Everyone will steer clear as Wolf Man drives this full-color 
contraption. Mole-mice are used for decorations; exhaust simulates 
racing car flame and fury. Ready to roll the moment you get it... 
and only 98c; plus 27¢ for postage & handling. 


Captain Co., Dept. FM-37 
Box 6573, Philadelphia, Pa. 19138 


“MAGIC 
LANTERN 


THROWS HUGE IMAGE : 
ON WALL . . . From pooxs, magazines 


WORLD-FAMOUS: Magnajector lets you pel re any picture in this maga- 
zine onto your wall or screen .. . UP TO 4 FEET WIDE! No films or 
negatives needed. Simply rest the atrinent over the magazine or 
book page, photograph or any other object, andlike magic, the picture 
is seen BIG & CLEAR on the wall in front of you. See veins in leaves 

. details of insects...monster faces...photos of you or your 
friends or family. GIANT SIZE, on the wail. Order your Magnajector 
today. Loads of fun, and a great help in school work, for art, science, 
etc. Only $6.95, plus 70¢ for postage and handling. 


CAPTAIN CO., DEPT.FM-37 BOX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 


The Corpse-Making 4-Dimensional Man can 
walk through walls, but needs the life force 
of others to keep himself from becoming a 
modern Mummy. Only $5.95. 


[WAS A 
iinlouehgre 


You asked for it! The companion film to “I 
was a teenage Frankenstein! Teenage boy 
turns to horrifying Werewolf who menaces 
the high school students. Exciting, terrify- 
ing film. Only $5.95. 


THE 3 
STOOGES | 


From pre-historic times, a monster is born 
again to plague the earth. See the terror of 
p the okies: See the ups eruction of cities. 
T atch wit orror as this monster flies 
vie TOreYBE a lrantiey SS over the earth terrifying nations. See the 
gates A He omb.. . ' |) ey : ms forces of man fight and finally conquer the 
nly $5.95. . ae ~~~ terror that would destroy earth. Only $5.95. 


Hired as detectives, our 3 
friends take a hilarious taxi 


NOW-FOR THE FIRST TIME... THE 3 STOOGES 


8mm MOVIES IN TALES of 
SPECTACULAR 


Aside from the spe- 
cial color-filter view- 
> ers supplied with the 
Nfilm, no special equip- 
Nment is needed. No 
Nspecial screen... no 
Nspecial projector. 


» just watch the start-- 


ling action! Sixty feet 
of film. 


The Stooges in a 
hilarious slapstick 
romp... funnier than 
ever in 3-D. So real 
they seem to jump 
ight out of the 
screen. When some- 
thing is thrown... 
you duck! Only $4.95. 


EAST SIDE KIDS Ua 


BELA 


LUGOSI 


YOU'LL DIE LAUGHING 
as the East Side Kids 
match their side-split- 
ting stunts with Bela Lu- 
gosi’s. terror-filled ac- 
tion: Featuring Bela Lu- 
gosi and the original East 
Side Kids. Only $5.95 


HARRAR 


This 3-D Stooge com- 
edy is a wild tale that 
takes place in an old 
haunted house. Our3- 
Dimensional Stooges 
are mixed up with all 
sorts of deadly weap- 
ons .. . Only $4.95. 


We SRE @ 
et 


FEARFUL FRANKENSTEIN mon- 
ster Boris Karloff wants to 
marry Elsa Lancaster. Nothing 
Stops this gruesome two- 
some .. . not even the fact 

she is Y feet tall, is wrapped 
in gharish gauze ... and 
has ragged stitches around 
her neck. A classic film every 
collector should own! 8mm, 
160 feet, $5.75. 


FRANKENSTEIN GETS 
EVEN and his “‘re- 
venge” makes this the 
scariest monster movie 
ever made. The Stalker 
Walker gives an un- 
forgettable perform- 
ance. The dark, dank 
mood of this film is 
not for the lightheart- 
ed. Full of fight and 
might, it is just right 
for your Monster Film 
collection. (Available in 
both black & white or 
in supernatural Tech- 
nicolor.) This 8mm film 
is a full 200 feet. Black 


SUSU ENU TNE 2 white, $5.95; Tech- 


ABBOT AND 
|CoSet* meer 


nicolor, $12.95. 


fe 


JEh Y lL: MIRTHFUL DE 
DIANS meet the world’s most 
monstrous Monsters . . . and that’s 
where the fun begins. Or. Jekyll 
gives Costello a drug, turns him 
into a monster. Everything goes 
crazy and Scotland yard goes mad. 
Monsters can be fun, and this film 
is the funniest! 8mm, 160 feet, 
$5.75. 


FRAME 


THE WHO'S WHO of the MONSTER 
WORLD team up in the funniest 
Monster film ever made. Imagine 
Frankenstein, Dracula, The Wolf 
Man and The Invisible Man com- 
bining their eerie talents to trap 
Abbott & Costello. They even sug- 
gest using Costello’s brain for the 
Monsters. Great fun! 

8mm, 100 feet, $5.75. 


TE WEAN 


WHO COMES OUT ON TOP... 
Frankenstein or Wolfman? We 
won't give it away, but here is a 
2-Monster Movie that doubles your 
fun as you watch the world’s eeri- 
est adversaries fight it out for 
the world’s Monster Champion- | 
ship. Full of thrills and chills for 
Monster Movie collectors. 8mm, 
160 feet, $5.75. 


WHAT HAPPENS when a runaway 
planet plays hookey from stellar 
space? Another universe calls in 
a space scientist to stop exploding 
missiles, end trouble in the skies. 
This is a truly wonderful space- 
and-science film. . . one you won't 
ever forget. So get it today! 8mm, 
160 feet, $5.7 


ABBOTT & COSTELLO 
IN ROCKET & ROLL 


~ THE FUNNIEST COMICS in Holly- 


wood double up for a crazy rocket 
trip through outer space. Beau- 
ties and cuties in Venus tempt 
them. The runaway rocket ship 
scares the life out of them. And 
through it all Abbott & Costello 
give a hilarious performance that 
will make you “die” laughing. 
8mm, 160 feet, $5.75. 


APTAIN COMPANY, DEPT. FM-37 
OX 6573, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 19138 
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ET COLLECTOR'S EDITION WITH THIS COUPON 


EERIE MAGAZINE Subscription Dept. FM-37 
1426 E. Washington Lane, Phila., Pa. 19138 


You bet | want the FIRST COLLECTOR’S EDITION of EERIE!! 
Enclosed is my 35¢ plus 10¢ for handling & mailing! Rush it 
to me as soon as it's off the presses. | want it even before 
it gets to the newsstand, and will be expecting EERIE in my 
mailbox about the middle of December! 


I CAN'T HOLD HIM GACK MUCH 
LONGER/ HELL BE OUT SOON! 
HANG ON TO YOUR HEADS, FIENDISH 
FANS! MY CREEPY COUSIN, FERIE, 
IS COMING! HE'S BEEN TUCKED 
AWAY IN HIS MOLDY MAUSOLEUM 
DREAMING UP FRIGHT FABLES 
HE CLAIMS ARE EVEN MORE MIND- 
WARPING THAN MY NAUSEATING 
NOVELETTES! EVEN WORSE, 
BEHIND MY BACK, HE'S GOTTEN 
MY GHOULISH GANG OF DEMENTED 
DRAFTSMEN TO ILLUSTRATE HIS 
RAG! IT'S TOO LATE. TO STOP HIM! 
THE WHOLE SLIMEY MESS WILL 
BE AT YOUR NEWSSTAND OSCEMBER 2874 


WATCH OUT FOR LERIE 4 


EERIE MAGAZINE Subscription Dept. FM-37 
1426 E. Washington Lane, Phila., Pa. 19138 


I don’t even have to see the First Issue of EERIE; | KNOW it 
will be great! So here’s my $2.00 for the next 6 issues. Enter 
my name as a Charter Subscriber, & send me the ist Issue 
right off the press! 


ADDRESS 
CITY... 


TELEVISION’S FAMOUS 


ADDAMS FAMILY 
“Haunted House” 


WHO'S THERE? ? Nobody but a ghost 


host to meet you and greet you in 
typical cheery, eerie fashion! This 
haunty, jaunty house...an exact 
replica of the creaky house on TV’s 
famous “ADDAMS FAMILY’ program, 
was designed to warm the cackles of 
your own house. It’s a kit built to scale. 
You can almost hear the moan, the 
shriek, the wail of the famous TV show. 
You can love, cherish and have fun 
with it . . . and build it yourself. 


most Famous TV 
HAUNTED HOUSE 
CAN NOW BE YOURS 
EXACTLY AS YOU 
SEE IT ON TV! 


PU ate 


KEEP YOUR LIGHTS ON only long enough 
to assemble the ADDAMS FAMILY HAUNTED 
HOUSE in a few minutes. Then turn the lights 
low and shriek with the creak of banging 
shutters, angles, gables, chimney and other 
creature features. Have a real thrill as you 
chill to your own cozy HAUNTED HOUSE... 
exactly as lived in on TV’s most famous 
spook show. EEEEEEK! 


New ADDAMS HAUNTED HOUSE 
Includes ALL THESE FEATURES: 


e EXACT COPY OF FAMOUS TV HAUNTED HOUSE! 
e KIT CAN BE ASSEMBLED BY ANYONE! 


e COMPLETE WITH CREAKY SHUTTERS, ANGLES, 
GABLES, CHIMNEY, PORCH, etc. 


e KIT AVAILABLE AT A LOW $1.98 


SEE THIS Addams Family TV Haunted House at any 
store carrying Aurora’s easy-to-assemble MONSTER 
KITS. Or you can order your Haunted House by 
mail; see Special Coupon on page 80. 


ADDAMS FAMILY HAUNTED HOUSE: This is it! Put it all together and 
it spells lots of fun for mom, pop, sis and son. No one ever gets weary 


AURORA PLASTICS CORP of this perfectly eerie haunted house. 
CAN YOU TAKE IT? CAN YOU MAKE IT? You sure can. In minutes with 
no do-it-yourself genius needed. Kit comes complete with full assembly 
AURORA instructions. You can take it... and you can make it... the famous 
ADDAMS FAMILY HAUNTED HOUSE! 


West Hempstead, Long Island, N.Y. Made by AURORA... THE GREATEST NAME in HOBBY KITS! 


PROFESSIONAL, HAND-PAINTED CUSTOM 


| Wool 
s! 


Super De-Luxe heavy rubber masks cover the 
ENTIRE HEAD and still remain flexible. There 
are also some monster hands available. Exactly 
like the actual masks’ and hands used in the 
famous Universal movies. Created for us ex- 
clusively by Hollywood's famous Don Post Studios. 
Each remarkable mask is a Collector's Item you'll 
treasure for years to come! You Il scare everyone! 


= 


THE WOLFMAN. 


ih 


ee = 
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Mees 


PHANTOM OFSHE-GBERA 


elle ile iI 
SEND T Captain Company, Dept.FM-37 Box 6573 Philadelphia, Pa., 19138 
Please rush me the following, for which | enclose $... 


HE MAD DOCTOR MASK (S34.00)202 MR. HYDE HANDS (s17.50) GORACULA MASK ($34.00) 


2 CREATURE HANDS ($17.50) 
PHANTOM HANDS ($17.50) WOLFMAN MASK ($34.00) ANKENSTEIN MASK ($34.00) 


MR. HYDE MASK ($34.00) 2 WOLFMAN HANDS (517.50) 9 FRANKENSTEIN HANDS (517.50) 


NAME . 
ADDRESS 
CHIN 22 


Ascan 
by any 
~ other 
Nee name 
L ~~ would 
ae smell as 


~~ sweet. 


